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LOVE’s BELIEF. 


I believe if I should die, 
And should kiss my when I lie 
Cold, , and dumb to the word con- 


tains 
The folded orbs would open at thy 
breath— 


And from its exile in the aisles of death 
Life would come gladly back along my 


I believe if I were dead, 
And you upon my lifeless heart should 


Not knewing what the poor clod chanced 
to be— 

It would find sudden pulse beneath the 
touch 


Of him it ever loved in life so mach, 
And throb again, warm, tender, true to 


I believe if on my grave, 
Hidden in woody deeps or by the wave, 
Your eyes should some warm tears of 
regret, ‘ 
From every salty seed of your dear grief 
Some fair, sweet blossom would leap into 
leaf 
To prove ‘death could not make my love 
forget. 


I believe if I should fade 
Into those mystic realms where light is 
And you should long once more my face to 
see, 
I would come forth upon the hills of 
night, ; 
And gather stars like faggots, till thy 
t, 
Led by beacon blaze, fell full on me! 
I believe my faith in thee, 
Basta as my US>, se podly placed to 00, 
et 


ae oon € to see the sun 
Fall like a de king from his height 





sublime, 
His yams stricken from the throne of 
ime, 
As thee unworthy the worship thou hast | 
won, 


I believe who has not loved 
Hath half the treasure of his life un- 
proved ; 
Like one who with the grape within his 


grasp, 
Drops it, with all its crimson juice un- 
preased, 
And all its juscious sweetness left un- 
guessed, 
Out from his careless and unheeding clasp. 


I believe, love, pure, and true, 
Is to the soul a sweet, immortal dew 
That gems life's petals in its hours of 
dusk —_ 
The waiting angels see and recognize 
The rich Crown Jewel, Love of Paradise, 
When life falls from us like a wit’ 
husk. 


THE MYSTERY OF THE REEFS 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MRS. MARGARET HOSMER 


I meant to ask the old woman her name, 
but she forestalled me by imparting it at 
once as we entered the chamber 

“They de be calling me Madge, here, 
miss,” ie said, *‘ though I was christened 
Margaret by my mother and the priest. Sir 
Brian has his way, and a body must try to 
please a body if they can." 

“Was it he who gave you the name of 
Madge ”” I asked 

* Jist him,” she replied, ** and sure thim 
that has riches an’ a high blood, can have 
their ways; but thim that’s poor, must jist 
do as they're bid and kape aisy.” 

“Sir Brian can have no disagreeable ways, 
I'm ‘sure of that,” I interposed, * he is all 
goodness and kindness, ani every one must 
love him that comes near him.” 

** True for ye,” cried Madge, approvingly. 
‘*Sure that's what I'm telling ye, there's 
nothing about him but what's becoming to 
his grand station. I'm not saying what it 
would seem if the likes of me had his 
ways.” ; 

1 scarcely liked this proviso, or the manner 
in which she looked at me out of the cor- 
ners of her eyes as she said it, but she was 
good-natured, and full of ready kindness in 
waiting on me, and assisting me about my 
simple dress, meagre at best, but doubly so 
since I had missed Guy's careful hands 
about it. 

“I'm a great hand at the needle, miss,” 
remarked my pew attendant, as she looked 
at me with some critical misgivings. “I'll 
sooy have you as fine as a duke’s daughter ; 
for Sir Briam tould me to go to Dungarvin 
witl an order to the draper’s there, and I’m 
sure it’s all for you.” 

This was pleasant news—for I really shrank 
from appearing in my scant and out-grown 
frock; but when Madge told me it was time 
to go down, I conquered my shyness, and 
followed her. We turned, om leaving my 
room, into another direetion from the grand 
stairway, and descending a different f ight, 
found ourselves in a lower hall before folding 


| them. 
| butler, a large, old man, with an air almost 
| as imposing and dignified as Sir Brian's own 


|} younger than Sir Brian 
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some, wainscotted room, larger than Sir 
Brian's library. 

The ceiling was bordered with cornices, 
carved and gilded, and the walls were 
adorned in the saye wet. Sue furniture 


was solid and 
pointments beapoke a grand hoap in the 
past, to which the little party seated at the 
end of the great table seemed a shrunken 
remnant to entertained. 

Sir Brian and his brother were already 
seated, so I went and took my place between 
Behind the master’s chair stood the 


—a lad was close at hand to wait on him; and 
Denny Finn wandered round’ with an ap- 
pearance of doing something, but never 
seemed to go beyond the effort. 

Mr. Neill Fogarty wasa beautiful man. Un- 
til I saw him, I never thought it possible 
that any human face could be so perfect in 
every feature. There had been an alabaster 
figure of St. John in the church at Santan- 
der, that I thought the most beautiful thing 
1 had ever beheld, but Neill’s face was love- 
lier still. His complexion had a eweet purity 
about it that seemed like an infant's, but it 
was colorless, save the thread of red in his 
curved lips. His eyes were of a deep violet 
blue, and his hair wasa rich, sunny auburn, 
that clustered in shining waves about his 
shapely head. He was very many years 
-and if it had not 
been for what the servants told me, I should 
have thought him still younger than he was. 
His voice was soft and tender, and his eyes 
were always down-cast when he spoke, for 
he never looked at you in speaking—young 
as I was, I remarked that, the moment he 
rose to meet me 

Sir Brian had said in a voice that was cold 
and measured in comparison to the gentle 
tones of his brother. 

‘* This is Honora Herbert, Neill.” 

It seemed to me, who watched him, that 
he took a quick breath and his face changed 
just a shade paler before he answered—but 
the expression, if it altered at all, returned 
to its usual sweet calm in an instant, and 
he said, gently, 

‘*She is very welcome to the Reefs, 
brother Brian—a dear child, a dear child!” 

Caressingly he took one of my brown hands 
between both his beautiful, soft, white ones, 
and pressed it tenderly. I don't think I 
liked him ta touch me, for I drew my. hand 
away quickly, though I could not tell why I 
did it. Then he looked at me, it was only a 
glance, but not all the sweet, tender light 
he could condense into his eyes could cover 
it. It was not one of Father Bertram's 
searching glances that looked throngh the 
one they fell on; it was a quick, eager gleam 
that tlew out suddenly and caught you una- 
wares—that said, *‘ What is it?” and left 
you no resource but toanswer instantly. My 
eyes returned: ‘‘1 shall not like you"—so 
swiftly that I had no idea of harboring the 
feeling until I found it expressed. 

Afterward, Mr. Neill Fogarty was so win- 
ning and kind that I even doubted my 
memory and consciousness, He spoke of the 
sea, and what I had beheld that was new to 
me, told about going to France when a boy, 
with his brother Brian, and was so charm- 
ing in his simplicity and earnestness to please 
me, that I laughed for pleasure at hearing 
how uew sights had astonished his young 
eyes as they did mine, I never had been 
talked to--no one had made me the object 
of an expréssed thought before. I bad spent 
my life watching and thinking, and this easy 
gevial converse was delightfully new. 

I told him about the moonlight nights 
when the sea met the sky in a rim of silver 
light, and the vessel sailed on, leaving a 
wake of pale glory behind her. Then I told 
him of my fright when I saw a company of 
soldiers exercising on the plain outside the 


doors of dark wood, that opened into a hand- | town we passed, with their gleaming bayo- 





SIR BRIAS AND TDONORA. 


nets apparently levelled at us as we whirled 


by. 
He softly at my childish adven- 
tures, encon. me by his interest 


te continue. rother was silent—he 
looked at # us, but ate his dinner | 
asif it were the idea of istife. By-} 


and-by I feared I had pot been deferential 
enough to him, and felt I had been vain and 
silly to be carried away by the notice of 
Neill. So I relapsed into silence, and 
watched the face I was beginning to love so 
dearly, for a look of kindness. 

Denny told me his master had many 
strange dislikes; whimeica] but d an- 
tipathies ; one of which I was made aware 
of by-and-by. 

** Who were those people at the gate just 
now ’” he asked of Denny. 

‘“Troth, they were a pack of dirty vil- 
lainous beggars, yer honor; yer honor niver 
laid eyes on the likes of thim; and I had me 
hand's full to kape thim out of the garden. 
Some of thim were for laping the wall, rags 
and all, to get till the windy where ye could 
see thim. Sol brought thim to their sinces 
by my remarks: ‘Yez may jump over the 
wall,’ ses I, * but it "ll be a bad job for yez 
if ye do, for every inch is lined wid man 
traps that ‘H take a leg off aich of yez.’ 
Whin they heard that, they riz a great cry 
agin yer honor for being a flinty-hearted 
gintleman, but my discoorse was as con- 


vincing as raison itself—and they wint 
away.” 
Daring these remarks, Sir Brian was 


graduaiiy becoming scarlet with anger; at 
their conclusion he burst forth in a torrent of 
wrath-; 

‘*Denny Finn,” he cried, “ you mean, 
lying rascal, do you stand there calmly and 
tell me that you sent away starving wretches 
from a house where at least there is plenty 
to relieve want! Out of my sight! lest I 
leave you a menument of my anger! Oh, 
that I should live to be told the hungry 
were turned from my doors—and that a 
man I credited with a Christian soul had 
done it!” 

Denny dcxtrously retired before his mas- 
ter’s threatening voice and hand until he 
stood safely in the hall, when he thrust his 
head in at the partially closed door— 

** Yer honor,” he said, persuasively, from 
this outpost, ‘‘ yer honor, wist a bit; sure I 
forgot to tell you they were all sore-eyed. 
Yes, yer honor, the manest kind of running 
eyes, with red blinkin’ lids to thim—gnd it 
jist turned me heart to look at thim.” 

Sir Brian sat down, and the mixed ex- 
pression of sympathy for the sufferers and 
angeragainst Denny's hard-heartedaness, dicd 
out of his face. In its place came a look of 
strong aversion, a repugnant shudder passed 
over him, and he drew a long breath. 

** Céme in, Denny,” he said, mildly, “I 
was hasty with you. Thinking them to be 
decent Christians I wondered at your harsh- 
ness," 

Denny availed himself of Sir Brian's al- 
tered mood, and sidled in, smiling affably. 
I was astonished at the plea he offered against 
his. master’s accusations, and I followed 
him with my eyes as he continued his at- 
tendance at table. Onee I caught him wink- 
ing, with great meaning, at the man behind 
Sir Brian's chair 

Just as we left the room Sir Brian said to 
him in a low tone— 

“Throw them a bag of meal an] pota- 
toes and warn them off, Denny. Be sure 
you warn them off the place.” 

**Come in, Honora.” It was Neill’s voice 
invited me as I crossed the hall from Sir 
Brian's library after bidding him good-night 
the evening of my arrival at the Reefs. He 
must have waited for me, because he open- 
ed his door just as I reached it, and with his 
sweetest smiles and softest tones entreated 
me to enter. 

“This is my room, Honora; Brian has 








for my own, but the 
You say your friend did not care for 
pretty tritles—have you nothi 


: 
E 


and watched for my reply with that keen 
covert glance that was ready to pounce u 
every sign in the countenance it —,~ 

I answered frankly— 

** No, nothing, not even a lock of his hair. 
Father Bertram would not let me near 
him, and I did not know that he would die till 
—till—” I broke down, as it was impossible to 
resist doing, when I spoke of that last sad 
day. He went on. ‘So you had only his 
box, his clothes, papers, or such things with 
no tender interest in them.” 

** Not anything; his clothes were gone. I 
don't remember who took them—but they 
were not there. It wasso confused that 
day, and I never went back again.” 

** T have often thought,” he said musingly 
after a little pause, ‘‘ that writing embodies 
more of a lost friend than any other me- 
mento, A scrap, however small, that his 
band had rested on in tracing, is like words 
that can never die out from the eyes or me- 
mory. Such a paper must be precious to 
you, Honora.” 

“I have nothing—absolutely nothing,” I 
answered. ‘No trinket, no souvenir, no 
writing of any kind.” 

I stopped involuntarily as I remembered 
the key. I had taken a ribbon one of the sis- 
ters had given me, and slipped it through the 
ring of the key and fastened it around my 
neck. Instinctively I placed my hand on 
it, and Neil!’s face, that at my last words 
bad assumed a look of intense relief, almost 
akin to triumph, b ina t full 
of intense suspicion. Any change of ex- 

ression was so rapid in him as to be scarce- 
Y recognizable before it was gone. This 
one fled as the rest had done, and he came 
near me, smiling blandly. 

*“*No writing,” you said, ‘‘no trinket or 
souvenir, except—” He spoke questioning- 
ly, and held me with his cyes so that no 
thought of mine could escape him. He came 
still nearer, so that his breath touched my 
forehead. 

‘*No remembrance,” 
cert, except what ?”’ 

did not think he could injure me, even 
if he knew all about my secretly taking the 
key from the dead man’s hand; but still I 
infinitely preferred he should not know it, 
so I trembled, and being naturally frank I 
hope, found no subterfuge to avoid the ad- 
mission. His eye had marked the narrow 
ribbon, and his hand grasped 
and drew it quickly from my dress. Whe- 
ther it was its own fragility or the force of 
his action I do not know, but the ribbon 
broke and the key fell inside the loose waist 
of my frock and lodged in the belt, only the 
string that had held it came out in his hand. 

** What is this ?” he cried in an impatient 
tone, | baffled and angry. 2 

It is a bit of ribbon the sisters at Pasco 
gave me, and you area rude man!” I replied 
warmly. 

“You are severe, little lady,” he said 
softly, and he bit his lips. ‘‘] thought it 
might be some shred of writing that my 
brother would be glad to see, some direc- 
tion we might aid you in fulfilling. I sought 
your confi in love and interest; you 
bave repelled me—yet we are friends, 
see.” @ smiled, and his beautiful 
beamed on me tenderly as he kissed my half 
reluctant forehead, and then gently led me 
into the lighted hall without. 

“Come and see me often, pretty one,” he 
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whin he reaches the open road 
merry tune, and says he, ‘ give us the 
Madge.’ Now, I'm no singer 
bekase I niver could larn 
has a might; ae ee a 
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we come forninst the castle | I, 
‘ Thady, it’s mighty lonesome like, this t 
house, wid it’s crowds of shadows, stretching 
about it, and the moon straming round like 
a white light.’ 


‘“** True for ye,’ says he, and he looks up 
i ‘The saints bliss 


big start. 


and guide us,’ cries he, ‘what's that, any 
how?’ He pointed out forninst him, and 
following his rs wid my eyes, I tuck to 
scraching wid t, for as sure as I'm 
tell , there was the White Lady on the 
lawn the castle door. They may my 
what they plase about spirits, but I tell ye 
Fae an Nees we well & 708 oF te tan 
This one turned round moment she 
heard apt Ay Ana Ent AS 
warn uz off, ani 0 gy ie Go cone 
of the wind flew away through the elms 
like a flash, end was lost to before 
Thady had gut through wid on his 
knees. she was gone, and me 
jist raised the house wid scraming and 
, ard Sir Brian threatened to murder 
uz bo ant ae wt I'm 
saying noth him but he 
iin ware — has 
“Did you ever see her again?” I 
breathlesely — 
= mesilf,” she replied, with homer | 
mot one tn te pieen high cf low, ber) 
& one " or but is 
feared for her pe ould Donahue ind bis 
'e. 
‘“* Who are they, Madge ?” 
But it was . 
suddenly stru 
late, and Sir 
mended rest 
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fast asleep. 
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ing,” 
feathers,” he continued, drawing the rib- 
bons that fastened my deoves Gueuds his 
fingers. ‘‘Do you like pretty dresses, Ho- 
nora?” 

*** Yes,” I answered, not liking either bis 
touch or smile, ‘do not all young girls 
do so?” 

He continued smiling, but did not reply. 
By-and-by he sat down very near me, 
without a word of preparation began— 

* You still wear this little ribbon round 
your neck; it looks sadly faded beside 
these brighter shades; give it me, will you 
not ¥” 

I nt aside his hand as he strove to 
take@t, and rose ap. 

“What ix it that you mean?” I asked, 
boldly; “‘this bit of ribbon can have uo 
value to you or any one. I do not under- 
stand you, and I do—I do—” 

“You don't understand me, and you do 
fear me; is that it, my pretty lady?” 

‘*No, no,” I answered, with a flushed 
face, ‘it is not—! mean I do not like you, 
and I do not trust you. It is your own fault; 
you are mysterious and strange, and I wish 
to avoid you.” 

I was not frightened, but I was flushed 
and excited; I ran to the door and 
leave the room. 1! found it locked, 

The moment I made the discovery, I came 
and sat down quietly beside him. He had 
not moved to fullow me; now he turned and 
took my hand. 

** Yon are a false girl,” he said, in a low, 

voice. ‘* With the air of an in- 
necent child, but the plotting, supicious na- 
ture of a worldly woman. ou impose on 
my good brother—and it is my duty to un- 


and absurd secrets ; me all you wish un- 
ravelle:, and I will lixten to you, and save 
my brother from distress and pain. Be wil- 
ful and perverse, and you will stand frieud- 
less between us. 

I thought him so meanly wicked in spite 
of his sweet voice and beauty, that I 
rose and looked him steadily in the eyes— 
without any fear, or feeling, but one of 
rm. 

“Ido not know how old I am,” I said, 


g 


t—his and his 
eyes grew is 
ps blue; he sank back im his chair, and 
Staggering ts hs font, be male n gesture 
to feet, made a gesture 
with hie towards something; then I 
looked round and saw a strange e 
of his emotiun im the presence of a who 
stood behind us. A tall, handsome, but 
— lady, with a wistful, timid smile, 
lovely blue eyes that had an empty, 
wandering look. She wore an odd, old- 
fashioned dress of some soft, white mate- 
rial; and had made nv sound in entering, al- 
tieomgh the ‘oor was locked. 
(0 BE CONTINUED.) 
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THE BASKING SHARK. 


The ‘‘Maine Farmer” say: that the 
strange and “‘ unknown” marine monster, 
captured in the vicinity of Eastport, Maine, 
and of which so many wonderful stories 
have been told, has long been known on our 
Atlantic coast as the Basking Shark. 

It is really, however, a very singular and 
wonderful monster, and w y a visit from 
the curious. 

Horribly ugly as it appears, the Baski 
Shark is said to be very penceable and inof- 
fensive, and rather ish in ite habits, de- 
lighting to lie on the surface of the water and 
bask in the sun, hence the name. Fishermen 
take advantage of this habit, and 
them and thrust into their vitals a harpoon 

. Their liver 

is enormously large, sometimes weighing a 
ousand They are caught nearly 
thirty feet in length, and on the coast of 
New Jersey are said to be often forty feet 


is shark, our friends of “‘ The Laws of 
Life” will be pleased to hear, is supposed by 
ts to be a strict vegetarian. He is 
an instance of the preservation of good 
health, and the attainment of great size and 
strength, without the use of animal food. 
They will regret, however, that he eats salt 
—or rather s it in his water. 

Whether the peaceable disposition of the 
Bask Shark—so unlike that of the rest 
of the shark tribe—comes from the ure of ve- 

table food; or the use of vegetable food 

rom bis naturally saint-like disposition, is 
one of those questions which it would be 
difficult to decide. Our own opinion is that 
as he does not relish anima! food, he does not 
take the trouble to pnrsve and kill the 
smaller and weaker fishes. Put then this 
very constitutional dislike of animal food 
may be the result of a habit practised 
through long generations by the Basking 
Sharks ; whieh had its original source 
in a conviction on the part of some philan- 


brethren of the ocean was flagran 
a oe canutbalbaie’” 
are sorry 80 peaceable and inof- 





fensive an animal as the Ba- — 
sboulkd be so ugly; forhis headis 

and snake-like, his bronchial —— 
runs almost round the neck, and when open 
it appears as his throat had been cut. 
His teeth are but numerous and very 


sharp. His skin is nearly the color of sheet 
lead, and his dorsal fin rises on the back, 
and resembles a plowshare. 

Thus the Basking Shark is not a beauty— 
we tg hy teen se mp Dee Bing 
cially for a fish, so remarkably peaceable. 
t then, as we all know, rd often is 
ay = Oe ae Se holder; and 
doubtless the sailor who harpoons a Basking 
Shark, does not seem an attractive to 
the Shark’s eyes. His ilea of beauty is 








probab) thing of the Shark : 
while the Mitle steaddling animal with the 
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BY MRS. HOSMER. 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fave. | 


2. BY AMANDA M. DOUV@LAS. 


A New Nevelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Apthor of “ The 


Queen of the Savannah.” 


A New Novelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
“St. George and the Dragon.” 
With orHeR NovELets and Snort Srto- 
nies, by a host of ‘able writers. 
A copy of cither of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” “ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or “ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornamepts for the parlor or li- 
brary. “‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for next 
year, at a cost for the mere enzraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 
To New Sumscu0Bers we offer the fol- 
lowing inducement. We shall print a large 
extra edition of the numbers containing the 
beginning of ‘‘Tux Mysreny or tur 
Reers,” and “Toe Asnot’s Poor,” and 
shall continue to date all new subscribers 
back to the paper of December 12th, until! 
the large extra edition is exhausted, This ar- 
rangement will give new subscribers for 
1809, who do not delay their subscriptions too 
long, ‘Aree papers in addition to the regular 
oumber for the year, or neirly thirteen 
montas in all. 
This offer applies to all new subscribers, 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first- 
class literary wecklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also. 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
to new subscribers, our od eubscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the continual im- 








- 
The Foundiing Hespttal in MM We 
A movement is on foot in New York for 
the establishment of a foundling hospital on 
a large scale on the plan of that in Moscow, 
in Russia. 


The Moscow foundling hospital is the 
largest in the world. It was organized by 
the Empress Elizabeth, about one hundred 

nee, and has Lt ee mn hey > of 
$1,000,000 for ics support. ere is a Lom- 
bard bank, and also savings bank attached 
to it. There are admitted yearly some 
twelve thousand children. These are not 
left, as in some other inetitations of a simi- 
lar kind, at the door of the building, but are 
taken openly, either by their mothers, or 
some friends into an entrance room set apart 
for that purpose. As we stopped a few 
moments in this room, we counted’ sixty 
women, each with an infant in her arms 
waiting in single file, to make their deposits. 
No questions are asked by the recording clerk, 
except has the child been baptized, and if 
so, by what name. 

The child is then registered, a number is 
placed around ita neck, and figures upon its 
cot, while a receipt showing the same num- 
ber is handed to the bearer of the child in 
order to enable her to visit or even claim it 
at any future period ap to the age of ten 
years. The infant is then sed into 
another room and handed to its future foster 





pro t of our paper—and therefore it 
is to their interest to speak a good word 
for us to their friends. We have already En- 
larged and Beautified our paper—and of 
this they have had the advantage. And in 
proportion as patronage is extended to us, 
do we design making Tue Post more and 
more worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tar Poet are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more libera) sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of onr subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
miditions to their lists. Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For TExMs see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gretis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. 





parent, she being the woman who happens, 


it was told us, themselves been depositors of 
their own children but a few hours before, 
or else mothers who have left their children 
in the country to be brought up by hand, 
attracted by the wages and good quarters 
provided them in the institation. tt is not 
supposed that even a majority of these chil- 
dren are illegitimate. The greater portion 
are left there by the parents from poverty, 
or from being in service. 

The nurses have distinct apparel for each 
of the different wards in these vast build- 
ings. Some have blue, others red and green 

There are several hundred nurees in 
this one hall alune. In passing from one 
ward to another we could not help remark- 
ing the clock-like regularity with which the 
whole establishment is conducted. There 
seems nothing omitted which good domestic 
management can suggest or medical art ap- 
prove. The simple arts of wasbing and 
dressing are brought to perfection, and exe- 
cuted with great rapidity. The infants are 
bathed in copper tubs, lined with flannel, and 
they are dressed on downy pillows, instead 
of the hard hoops or bony legs of modern 
nurses, 





SINCERE ATTACUMENT. 
“‘ Hast thou ever yet loved, Henrietta?” | 
sighed. 


**I should rather imagine I had,” she re- 
plied ; 

“Oh, a not my glances my feelings be- 
ray 


When you helped me the third time to pud- 
ding to-day ¥” 





Porwoxovus Unper-CLoTurs.—The Lon- 
don Lancet and the London : 
tention to the danger of wearing orange, 

and red stockings and under-clothes. 
show that the dye which produces the 
various colors contains poison, and when 
ome in contact with the skin, by severe 














ion, produces a sore that is fatal in its | 
consequences. 


at the moment, to stand at the head of the — 

list amongst a unmber who are always wait- | ime > 

ing in attendance. These women are gene- B sand Br > 

rally peasants from the country, who bave, A recent writer on the subject of physical 








development asserts that the blonde type is 
gradually dying out in this country, or 
rather being merged into the brane. He 
eays the future American woman will be a 
dark-eyed, dark-haired, lithe-limbed, agile, 
elegant, and ling brunette; only 
moderately plump in her person, well-pro- 
portioned and vigorous, The face will in- 
cline to the oval fona, with features fiuely- 
cut, and somewhat more prominent than we 
see in the European races; but neither an- 
gular or coarse, and full of expression. It is 
a fine thing to know precisely the type 
of wife whom that Man of the Puture, our 
own great grandson, will marry a century 
hence. Onecannot help rejoicing, however, 
that one’s own lines are cast in his present 
transition period, when still the golden hair 
which the old printers loved to paint, waves 
(if put up over night on mping-pins) 
round some brows, and the merry eyes of 
Heaven's own blue sparkle beneath. But 
in the coming time creation, the American 
part of it at least, is to be pervaded by deli- 
cious sameness, as the Man of the Future, 
we are told, is aleo to have dark eyes, dark, 
strong and abundant hair, and a dark com- 
plexion. What the children of the future, 
so fathered and so mothered, will be is 
wisely left as a problem for the imagina- 
tion; rather dusky in their type, we should 
fancy ; a sort of amende honorable of fate to 
the firet lords of the soil. In the meanwhile 
there are some blue eyes still shining, which, 
we trust, will outlast our day. 








‘a ete po nw By moonlight is at- 
tracting great aiten England. A pho- 
tographer of Glasgow, it is stated, has, by 
uang the light of the moon, succeeded in 
pe oes landscapes and marine 
views, which are wonderfully faithful re- 
oe of the scenery represented. 

hese pictures have been for the 
sterecrcope, and give an en different 
effect from that produced by sun-light 
views. 








are as perfect as could be drawn by an artist. 
—Somebody in New Haven, who keeps 
ted in yy to such matters, says that 


on 7th of December. 

—An Alabama planter has been buying 
ar ay ~~ FL per seed, 

—Some correspondents are 
paid $10 a col for matter; hence the 
very many words most of them require to 
tell the little they know. 

—Sheep washing, in Australia, is per- 
formed by means of an in the 
construction of which considerable sums of 





temperature of 110 degrees Farenheit, and 
are then floated into a tank of cold water, 
where the cleansing is completed by means 
of a spray. The wool brings ee | better 
prices in consequence of the lance quantity 
of natural grease extracted by thi« process, 
Tonne. Unper tas Hopson.—it is 
reported that the Erie Railway is about to 
construct a tunnel under the ats river, 
to connect the shores of New Jersey and 
New York. The plans and specifications of 
the work have been prepared, and opera- 
tions, it is anticipated, will be commenced 
next spring. The tunnel, it is estimated, 
will cost about three millions of dollars, and 
will be completed in two and a balf years. 
The eastern terminus of the tunnel in 
New York city will be on Eighth avenue, 
near Twenty-third street, and the recent 
rehase of Pike's Opera House and adjoin- 
ing property, it is stated, was made in view 
of the use of the land for this purpose, 
INFLUENCE OF Forests IN Propvuctxe 
RAiw.—We have on various vecasions called 
the attention of our readers to the intimate 
relation between the climatolugy of a coun- 
try and its forests, showing that as the lat- 
ter are cut away the amount of rain de- 
creases. An interesting instance of the con- 
verse of this propo-ition has just been an- 
nounced in connection with the climate of 
Egypt. For a long time, as is well known, 
rain has never fallen in Upper Egypt at all, 
and in the Delta only on five or six days in 
the year. Some years ago, however, Mehe- 
met Ali planted twenty millions of trees on 
the Delta, and they have now attained a con- 
siderable size. The result is that the num- 
ber of rainy days has gradually i 
from five or six every year to forty, with the 
any em of attaining o still greater propor- 
tion hereafter. 


A Miracle of Houesty. 
At a party one evening, several contending 
for the honor of baving done the most ex- 
traordinary thing, a reverend gentleman was 
appointed sule judge of their respective pre- 
tensions. 
Oue produced his tailor’s bill, with a re- 
ceipt attached’ to it. A buzz went through 
the room that this could not be outdune, 
when a second proved that he had just ar- 
reste? his tailor for money lent to him. 
** The palm is his,” was the generous cry, 
when a third put in his claim. 
**Gentlemen,” he said, ** I cannot boast 
of the feats of my predecessors, but I have 
returned to the owners two umbrellas that 
they left at my house.” 
‘* I'll hear no more,” cried the astonished 
arbitrator. ‘‘ This is the very acme of ho- 
nesty; it is an act of virtue of which I never 
knew any one capable. The prize—" , 
**Hold,” cried another. ‘I have done 
still more than that.” 
** Impossible,” cried the whole company. 
** Let us hear.” 
‘I have been taking my paper for twenty 
ears and paid for it every year in advance. 
He took the prize. 


£#™ ‘ It is somewhat a singular fact that, 
as far as it is known, no President of the 
United States since the days of Washington 
has been a communicant in a church.” — 
The above erroneous statement, copied 
from one of Burteigh’s letters to the Boxton 
Journal, is going the rounds of the press. 
Both John Adams an] John Quincy Adams 
were members of the First Congregational 
Church in Quincy, and of course, were com- 
municants. They were men of deep reli- 
gious convictions, There are scores of per 
sons in our city who have serve! in ecclesi- 
astical councils where John Quincy Adams 
wasa member. He represented the church 
of which he was a member in the council 
which ordained Rev. F. D. Huntington over 
the South Congregational Charch, Boston, 
October 19th, 1842. — Boston Transcript. 





Sxow Eves,—Ellis, in speaking of the 
Eequimaux, says: ‘Their suow eyes, as 
they very properly call them, are a proof of 
their sagacity. These are little pieces of 
wood, bone or ivory, formed to cover the 
eyes, and tied on behind the head. They 
have two slits of the exact length of the 
eyes, but very narrow. This invention pre- 
serves the eyes from snow blindness, a very 
dangerous and powerful malady, caused by 
the action of ht reflected from the 
snow. The use of these eyes considerably 
strengthens the sight, and the Exquimanx 
are so accustomed to t , that when they 
have a mind to view distant objects, they 
commonly use them instead of spy-glasses. 
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THE ABBOT’S POOL. 


tN SIX CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER IV.—( Conténued. ) 


In a few days Mr. Denbigh bad quite re- 
covered his strength, and plunged afresh 
into his many labors. 

So the reasons came and went; winter 
succeeded to summer, and summer returned ; 
and the ful stream of village life flowed 
on with le to break or trouble its course, 
Tn a very short time, as it seemed to Elsie 
Denbigh, the first anniversary of her mar- 


passed, and then the second 
now Christmas was sie heey the third 


was at hand. Mr. Denbigh rospered 
in all things ; his fetfon epuend, ond bie 
work increaxed, and his 


of his adoration, and during the last few 
months had been doubly the object of his 
tenderest care; for the crowning blessing, 
without which the happiest marriage must 
incomplete, was now about to be granted 
tothem. She was all delight and thankful- 
ness; but it somewhat troubled her that she 
could hot quite arrive at a full perception of 
her husband's feelings on the matter. He 
= at way b wey Le 0g was never tired 
watching her joyous little matronly prepa- 
rations; but, fn ber dno she saw—and 
wondered as she saw—that though he looked 
forward to the possession of their new trea- 
sure with intense interest, it was an interest 
ly mixed with trouble. 
a January morning she stood waiting 
for her husband to come down to break- 
fast—stood idly watching the frost-bound 
eter and the whitened field, and the long 
icicles which hung from the boughs of the 
trees, an‘! were reflected in the Abbot's Pool. 
She turned, as he entered, rubbing his 
hands, and exclaiming against the cold, One 
of the first acts of his married life had been 
to set up a post-bag for his letters; and he 
coup, vomashe waite, Glo poosenting hat 
many remarks w this p 
brought upon him. The bag now lay on the 
table, and he proceeded to open it with the 
key, which never left his watch-chain. 

* This is vexatious,” he sail, after glancing 
through the one letter it contuined. * Here 
am I summoned to London, to appear to- 
morrow before the committee about that 
Briswick workhouse case. I must start to- 


z 


day.” 
‘That is tiresome; and to-morrow eve- 
Mrs. Carter was to bring her children 
her little nieces to drink tea here. You 
will miss them, What a pity!” 

“That I shall survive, I dare say; only 
don't you tire yourself, love, whatever you 
do. I shall try bard to get home the day 
after to-morrow.” 

“ Indeed, I hope so. Why, the day after 
to-morrow is our wedding day !" 

A search into the mysteries of the Rail- 
road Guide made it evident that the doctor 
must leave Slowcombe by the train which 
started at one o’cluck. As the coach passed 
through Sedgbrook at twelve, be said he 
would avail himself of it, and not risk his 
horse on the icv roads, 

“And I will come and see you off,” said 
his wife, pausing, as she moved away to her 
hurried prepar«tions. He demurred, but 
gave way at the sight of her imploring face, 


“Ti Tan, well, I can't refuse you. But 
Jonathan shall follow in the pony trap, and 
drive you home. I won't have you sliding 
about these frosty lanes without my arm to 
lean upon.” 

Isott often remembered in after days how 
she watched them from the door; the strong 
husband accommodating his brisk to 
the slow pace of his delicate wife, wh» clung 
to him more out of love for the strong sup- 
porting arm than because its stay was neces- 
sary to her. Others there were also, who 
told long afterwards how the pair walked 
together in close conversation up the village 
street; how he looked back after her from 
his seat, as long as the coach was in sight; 
and bow mournfully she turned away. 

The little party to which she had alluded 
was on a very smal! scale, being merely an 
entertainment to the four vicarage children 
and two little cousins who were staying with 
them. The vicar and his wife were the only 
grown-up guests; but Mre Denbigh’s life 
was such a quiet onc, that she looke:! » the 
occasiun as something of an event, and was 
anxious that her house should wear its pret- 
tiest aspect. She spent all that dull winter 
afternoon in renewing the Christmas holly 
which dressed the room, and tired herself 


thoroughly. 

The hour fixed for her little party was, of 
course, an early one. By six o'clock in the 
evening the substantial tea was over, and 
they went to the drawing-room, where the 
children were to amuse themselves with 
games, -‘* Magic Music’ was the first, and 
the children’s interest was greatly height- 
ened by Mrs. Denbivh announcing that the 
child who found the thing hidden should 
keep it. A very animated scene followed, 
the little ones searching high and low, under 
tables, and behind curtains, as the music 
now loud, now low, encouraged them to 
proceed or warned them that they were on 
a false scent. And when fat little Johnny 
Carter, a sturdy four years’ uld boy, the 
youngest of the vicarnge children, discovered 
that the prize was buried in the white Astra- 
chan hearth-rug, what a merry shout there 
was, and how delighted the little hero 
looked, as he undid the roll of paper in 
which it was enveloped, and brought out a 
quaint old Father Christmas, whoxe head 
unscrewed, and showed all his venerable 
body stuffed with sugar-plums ! 

‘“How very pretty Mrs, Denbigh is looking 
to night!” Mrs. Carter whispered to her 
husband; ‘‘one never grows used to her 
beauty; it strikes one afresh constantly, 
does not it ?” 

‘* Remarkably well she looks; that black 
velvet suits her exactly, and she is wonder- 
ent up to-night.” 

She was indeed in unusual beauty; her 
fair skin and blue eyes set off to peculiar 
advantage by her dress, which, with its 


uare cut bodice and hanging sleeves, had | 
the quaint effect of an old picture. She | 


wore a set of heavy old-fashioned silver 
ornaments, and her sweet face looked its 
sweetest. re! 

“You mast not tire yourself,” said Mrs. 
Carter, smiling at her, as she again took her 
place at the piano. y ma ? 

“Oh, this does not tire me,” she said. 
‘It is so nice to see the children happy! 1 
wish Philip were here.” : 

* Do you ” thought Mrs. Carter, “‘I can’t 
agree with you. 1 wonder why I dislike 


that man eo, When do you expect him ”” 
she asked aloud. 
* Perhaps to-morrow.” ch: 
“There is Isott making telegraphic sig 


“ [ feared the pitiless rocks of ocean, have seen him since he came home? I 
So the gre st sea rove, and then know he gut to all it; at — 

‘ -_ me — her friendly bo-om I know his ship ’ for I chanced on an 
m the pltsloce hearts 6f men. Times long afterwards, saw the day of 


nals at the door,” said Mrs. Carter; “‘I/ ‘‘I heard it was a fearful storm.” 


think she wants you.” “You may 
Mrs. went to the door, and the | lady abent. Then came 
eld servant drew ber into the hall; her | how many hours’ tossing 
shrewd honest face wearing a look of per-| boat. Clavering and I, and a 
| plexity, as she said :— a 
**Here be a man a come as wants to see | Tible story of it. The end was, that in the 
master; and if master bain’t at home, he | pitehy darkness we drove t -—— : rock, 


wants to sce the missus——so he saye. What] and our boat was sm , and out went 
be I to do” we! Yah! it is not nice to think about, 
“* What sort of a man is he ?” even now. It was a horrible night that I 


“ Why, a queer sort of chap, ma‘am, like | spent, clinging 
to a furrinor; only he rors a furriner | wont all the time how soon I should be 


neither, I don't think; sum'at in the sea- | washed off, and whether I was the only one 
faring line he might be, unless he be a tramp | Jeft alive. When morning dawned at last, 
all the time and after the spoons ; but I've a 5 
showed "im into that there surgery perior, rye ay paw aly We were on a long reef 
ryt en pt much out o’ that, unless 't | of rock, we managed to 
ta,” 

“Did you him,” asked Elsie, “that | only » big itself. We 
Mr. Den will be at home to-morrow, or | eat but 
the tay efter, af lates 1” pee Peer on} = 

“* Yes, ; and he says you'll do eve together more than years. 
bit as well as master. ve coe to {ll-oom. He paused; but there was no 
venience you, so he says, but he won't keep | movement, on the part of the listening 
you not one minute.” He went 

“ Just stay in the vestibule while I go in,|  ‘‘We were carried off 
Isott,” said her mistress, “Is there alight’ | from New Zealand, that came in search of 
Yes? Then I'll come directly.” And having | seals; and i 
explained her absence to Mrs. Carter, and | by to each other, and I went 
asked her to take ber place at the piano for | and Herbert set off I have 
a few moments, Mre. Denbigh crossed the | never heard from or of him, sineo. 
vestibule and went into the surgery parlor. | Cam you cive we of 


i can tell you nothing.” 


CHAPTER V | “Curious! Surely, Mr. Denbigh must 





—Mise Procter. 





The reom was dimly lighted by a low fire | i¢ three by- 
and a tallow candle, and, besides its usual ihe —n~ 
staffy and druggy etmosphere, Mrs. Denbigh | The 14th of January! This day three 


was conscious of a smell of stale tobacco, ' 
emanating apparently from the great arm- | stil] Elsie seemed to feel nothing and to re- 
chair, where sat, in an easy, lounging atti- | slize nothing. One question she must ask. 
tude, a tall. powerfully made man, dressed | x he could 
in a loosely fitting shooting-jacket. Starting 
up as Mrs. Denbigh entered, he displayed © and the slow, measured voice sounded in 
mans of board end hate, and © polr of glove: | ban Sun an ‘ 
mass of be r. a pair love- | wi 

less hands, toil-seamed and wclnerkitoss. — ae ante — PA Mr. Claver- 
see ete tastleaetbartarncant| Parte. Can 7gnell me bo ore were 
as if the fair vision before him, in sweeping | er a. ‘oa I think 
black velvet robes, with heavy silver pen-/ tcll him it was lucky he had some money 
dants on the round throat and in the small | sewn up in a e round his waist, when 
ears, were not quite what he had expected we were cast adrift; for 1 believe he'd have 
owes wish sandiien coestemngeriars.weich | SC eaT Taree a ee ee ae 

o : ave » 
assured Elsie that he was not the ruffian he | follow t Perhapa®® said ar, Smith. bright- 
looked, and, witb a frank, pleasant voice, | ening with a sudden idea, “ you can — 
the tenes of which wore mach mece olvilend where to find Mra, Clavering, if Clavering 
an his appearance warrauted, he said himeseif i in England.” 

“IT beg your pardon; I am afraid I have dene of time her mind surveyed 
come at a most inconvenient moment. Mr. all the circumstances of the She re- 
Denbigh is not at home, I am sorry to find?” | membered the stranger, w curious 

No,” said Mrs. Denbigh, standing her- | travel-stained e had struck old 
ee oh hg sit, as still | Isott; she saw before her her husband's 

elt somewhat nervous; “I am sorry to say | white. scared bridal , 
he is in London; but we expect him home | che thought of bis fury when abe dinsovered 
ay oem od pa next day, at latest. Could the fatal riug:; she ected oven in bes & 

stage ° t is i . recall 

** Thanks—no. I fancy you can tell me | vastons eutenteleiilen ef” restless, jealous 
| what i want to know as well as he could ; it | dread; and she never, for one instant, 
” Sido geen gmateied, orwell abe might, | cnn enaea ee aan eee oe 
—f—y ft et Tertert had lnnted in Fog: 

s] ’ n > 

ning and insulting her by a cruel joke. | she knew shot he ah 
Next moment she was able to consider that | she knew that he would not pass his old 
he might be some old friend of her first bus- | friend's door without stopping for a mo- 
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bigh’s wife had been Herbert Clavering's 
eg — oe — as if 
she one somethin a ed to mi 
fel which ae the point of Aes 9d pay to mix with the distant noise made 
covered ; her intense te to be quit of her | hecame merges in the roaring sea— 
visitor nerved her to answer, collectedly, | the sea whic ; i - 
** You don't know, then, that be was in the | the man who had loved her, and whose love 
Amethyst, which was lost seven years ago?” | had been his doom. Just conscious enough 
“Exactly; that's the man. When we | to know that consciousness was leaving her, 
—. at Auckland, he told me that Mr. | che ruse hastily, all her powers concentrated 
enbiyh waa his greatest friend, and that if | on the effort to leave the room while she 
I should chance at any time not to know his | could; but she found the floor heaving under 
address, it was a sure find to come and look | her feet. and fell heavily to the ’ 
him up here. He isa at chum of mine.| At the sound of the fall, old Isott bounced 
I dare say my name is iliar to you—Jo- | into the room, and was quickly followed 
siah Smith. : : by Mr. and Mrs. Carter. Mr. Smith had 
. There came before Mrs. Denbigh's mind | promptly raised Mrs. Denbigh in his arms, 
sentence in poor Herbert's first letter, in | and stretched her, insensible, on the sofa. 
| which he mentioned having given a passage | + What have you been a doing of to her ?” 
| in the Amethyst to a certain acquaintance, | acked the old servant, looking fiercely at 
| bearing this name, who wished to make his | him, as she turned her mistress’s head to 
| way to New Zealand. Shame, distress, the meet the cold air from the window, which 
| fear of Philip's jealous anger, and the hor- | the vicar had hastily opened ; another tele- 
rible awkwardness of her situation, were all | graph clerk yon be, I war'nt,” she went on 
| forgotten in the chance of questioning one | muttering. ‘‘ Drat they nasty tel 
_ who had been with her busband so shortly I can’t think how gentlefolks can encourage 
| before his death. She eagerly exclaimed— | such things, as if bad news didn’t travel 
“* Oh, yes, I do know your name. Did you | quick enough by post.” 
| not sail in the Amethyst? And was it long “What is it?’ asked Mrs. Carter: but 
| before the shipwreck that you parted? You | [sott inconsistently interrupted her. ’ 
| know she was wrecked.” ‘Don't ye ask ‘un, ma'am, for goodness’ 
| It .was the stranger's turn to look sur- | sake, or we'll never bring her to. Get out 
| prised: ‘Of course she was, the wretched | of the way now, sir, do ‘ey; we can’t bring 
| tub! not fit to send a dog to sea in,let alone | her roun’ not till we've a got her to our- 
| Christian souls, It was I who was with | selves, Mrs. Carter and me.” 
| Clavering on the island; and after we got} Stay.” said the vicar, ‘‘I had better 
| to New Zealand we parte:!, and Ihave never | carry hor at once upstairs. She has had a 
| heard from him since. As his good luck | heavy fall,” he said to his wife, “ and the 
would have it, the mail steamer for home ! sgqner you can gct her into her bed the 
| started the very day we landed, and he | petter.* x 
| would go off in her without waiting even to ** Can I be of any use?” asked the unlucky 
buy new cluthes. It seems to me,” wound | smith. bf 
up Mr. Smith, with his pleasant smile,| ‘The vicar declined his help, and, lifting 
“that we are at cross-purposes somehow. r Elsic, carried herup the stairs, his wife 
| Whence comes the marvellous strength | ranning before them with a candle to pre- 
| which springs up in the human heart in| pare her room. Isott was following, but 
times of intense emotion? Who has not | stopped, bethinking herself that she must 
felt the numbness which comes over the | not leave the lower part of the house and 
| soul at such moments, leaving us free to | the vicarage children to the mercy of this 
act, but taking away, for the time, all power | evil-disposed unknown. 
| of feeling ? It was thus with Elsie Denbigh. | ‘I had better go, I think,” said the visitor. 
| While she never doubted that she was on | ‘‘I will call to inquire for Mrs. Denbigh to- 
| the brink of some. awful discovery, she was | morrow. Perhaps Mr. Denbigh may be back 
‘not conscious of any keen suffering, but | by that time.” 
| acted her part, as one often does ia dreams, “You can please yourself,” said Isott, 
taking everything with a stolid calmness, | rudely, for she was very angry, though she 
| and looking at herself from the outside, as | hardly knew at what. ‘“‘ Master’ll be here 
it were, all the time, vaguely wondering at | to-morrow, please the powers, and you might 
the whole position and at her own com- |’a’ waited ; whatever your business may be, 
| pusure. not coming a frightening my poor missus 
| Her soft voice was even more subdued | out of her senses, enough to give her ber 
and quiet than ever as she said, “‘ Will you | death.” 
sit down? I do not understand you quite.” “ But I do assure you, my good woman, I 
She seated herself, bringing her chair | haven't the least idea what made your mis- 
close to the table which divied them, and | tress faint,” said the tormented man, goaded 
instinctively leaning her head on her hand, | into self-defence. ‘I doassure you I never 
| go as to shale her face. | said a word that could annoy her. I mf 
‘Now will you tell me, please, about | came to ask for the address din old frie 
| yourself and Mr. Clavering? You were in | of mine, who isa friend of Mr, Denbigh, too, 
the -hipwreck, I think you said ’” —Captain Clavering.” 

* Queer,” thought Mr, Smi “* Mr, Den Tsott had bustled to the window, and was 
bigh doesn't gos«ip much to his wife about closing the sash, but at these words she 
his friends’ affairs, I suppose I am in for it | nell on the speaker like a tigress : 

now, and | mu-t sect her curiosity at rest be- ** And who be you, I'd like to know, coming 
| fore she will take the trouble to hunt out | a tormenting my poor dear, master not here 
| Clavering’s address for me.” to sec after her, wi’ talking about her dead 
| “IT should think | was!” he answered, | hushand.” 

|aloud. “Ah! it was a hormble business!| “Her dead husband!” cried Mr. Smith, 
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band, who did not know that Philip Den-/ ment, if only to ask where was; she | Good 
the When 





| I hope you may never see anything like it, | aghast. 
| Mrs. Denbigh.” | “* What, don’t ye see it yet?” Bless ye, 
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the stranger, 
the latter she said, ‘Cam you come and 
to me one minute?” And, when they 
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*I will tell you by-and-by.” 

** Shall we telegraph for Mr. Denbigh ?” 

“We must wait till the morning. The 
telegraph-office does not open till seven 
o'clock.” . 


His wife hurried back to the room where 
“T had better go now,” said Mr. Smith; 


*T will call at your house in the course 
the day; and meanwhile I had best do no- 


“Really!” exclaimed Mr. with a 
shrewd, half- glance at Mr. Car- 
ter’s face. ‘‘ You like to lay it be- 
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had been for, 
and finally arrived Mr. Scott, to whom, for 
the ne eae, Mrs. Carter resigned the 
management of the sick-room. Soon after, 


“She has frightful news. It is a 
long story.” 

And dra his seat close to his 
wife's, the vicar told her all that Mr. Smith 
had told 


Elaic a h ~ 

ie m , he fool 

fellow, and ceensips tag-che aap ee 

keep out of her way, and never let her know 
of his existence.” 

‘** Not like Herbert Clavering,” said Mrs, 
Carter, shaking her head. 

“ The third conjecture is the worst of all; 
but I am afraid it is the most probable. 
Think of the tremendous 
her married again; he may have destroy 
himself.” 

Mrs. Carter shook her head , but 

» impa- 


y 
* You always have an idea in head ; 
tell me, Mary, what you think! I see you 
have some belief about this matter.” 
“No, no; tmdeed I have not; what 
qpecads hove I to geen? Did you say that 
mae wee ay ae that the steamboat 


“ Yes; ~~ ow the date of her arrival 
tmentioned @ newspaper; he “it 
was the 14thof January, thie day, three 

ears.’” ; 


y' 
“What? Have you f 


birth old he was—don’t you re- 

member? Oh, John!” 9 
uttered a sound of sorrowful 

surprise, as if much im 


“ Tt seems oe uttered 
nm 

“that the poor fellow should not have 
rushed straight home. Could he ?—I sup- 
pee Me ere he could have. 
come hberhood—to Sloweombe 
perhaps—and heard—” , 
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factuiers invite attention, 
to prove 


IMPRO VEMENT IN 


CABINET ORGANS. 


(PATENTED 1868.) 


THE 
MASON & HAMLIN 


IMPROVED VOX HUMANA 


Is a new in in several styles of the 
MASON o WAMLLN ata to which the tease. 
believing that it is likely 


THE MOST POPULAR IMPROVE- 
MENT EVER MADE 


NEW STYLE, No. 27—SUB-BRASS AND 
OCTAVE COUPLER CABINET ORGAN, 
FIVE STOPS— ae, 
ler, Sub-Base, Vox Walnat Case 
tors. ant Organ of aod ai 
and great variety. ; 
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MR. NORTH’S DREAM. 
A CHRISTMAS STORY. 





BY MRS. ELLEN WOOD, 
.. AvTaor or “ East Lrxxz,” &c. 





house stood in the midst of extensi 
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wi 
, she could turn calmly now. The 
color faded. een teas ener ages, 
It was only John North. 

“I did not much care to go, John. And 


your mother thought we be so many.” 
** Then I hope my mother made an 

for leaving you. Frances or Amy t 

have stayed." 


“* Frances and Amy are ages older than I. 
Don't look so solemn, John: it was my own 
wish te stay; I proposed it myself. s my 

ing ? 

* Yes. ter. He has some—matters to 
settle first with Archibald. I'll go out this 
way, I think. Good-night to you, cousin 
mine.” 

John North had made the pause, as above 

mt, in reference to the matters his father 
to settle with Archibald. Miss Carden 
thought nothing of it; if she had momenta- 
rily ed anything odd in the words, it 
was the name Arehibald—for she had never 
heard him called es but Archie. She 
watched John North cross the lawn in bis 
evening dress: he was a well-grewn man of 
three-and-twenty, and had just been made 
& partner with his father. The young lady 
stepped out on the gravel and executed a 

step in silent glee. 

“You good old Johnny! Asif I should 
want to go when they not invite Aim / 
if I would have gone unless they'd made 
me! I fancied John suspected semething 
last week, though,” she ed, more 
thoughtfully, ing her to a con- 
so hard at us that 
evening when he came up and saw us in the 
" tiful the night 
is ! how lovely every thing is in the whole 
world {” 


re 


the moonlight. Then stepped back in- 
doors, and stood with her face against the 
out on the fair scene, touching 
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“There's a bower of roses by Bendemere’s 
stream 

And the nightingale sings round it all the 

In the time of my childhood ‘twas like a 


sweet dream . 
To sit in the roses, and hear the bird’s 
song.” 


the clock her. 
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an now. 
‘What is the matter, Archie?” 

“*T thought you were out to-night, Milli- 
cent.” 

*“*No. The others went; I did not care to 


iB; My uncle is angry with you: what is 
tr” 


‘* Angry!” he repeated, as if the word 
were a perfect mockery to illustrate Mr. 
North's state of feeling towards him. “ Yes; 
is angry.” 

** But you have not deserved it.” 

“* IT have deserved it all; and worse.” 


= 


just within the open 
windo oA down u - ras 
spoke. moonlight upon hi 
troubled face, hard now almost as his 
uncle's, and lighted the blue eyes that 
seemed filled with but a dogged ob- 


=F am away, Millicent.. London can 


track this long while. God forgive 
me! I never meant it to come to this.” 

She tried to speak, but not a word came 
in answer. Her lips were white, her throat 


“*On my soul, I had resolved to do bet- 
ter !—to set about redeeming the past. It 
was for sake, Millicent: for your sake. 
And I should have earried it out, Heaven 


they arc true—remember this: it was you 
who awoke me to better things. It has been 
just one faint glimmer of intervening light 

a dark career: dark before; doubly dark 
after, for that’s what it will be. God bless 


you, Millicent.” 
He her to him with a pressure of 
iron and ki her unresisting face, down 


which the tears were flowing. What Millicent 
said she did not fully‘know at the time, and 
never remembered afterwards; some con- 

words they were, of redeeming the 
—_ of allowing her fortune to help him re- 


it. 

** No, no,”’ he said, with a kind of harsh 
laugh. ‘‘I am a great blackguard, Millicent, 
but not quite so bad a one as that. Thank 
you for thought,” he added, holding her 
two hands in his, and looking down into her 
eyes as she stood before bim. ‘* Thank you, 
my darling, for all; thank you, above all, 
for your love. I do not suppose—bear with 
me one moment—that we shall ever meet 
again on this side the grave. If I can re- 
deem things over yonder—but I'd better say 
nothing of that. My lot will probably be 
down, down, downwards; you will become 
the wife of some happy man, and the mother 
of his children. Fate deals out her prizes 
unequally. Fare you well; fare you well 
for ever. 

With his coat on his arm as before, he 
went swinging across the lawn again, leay- 
ing Millicent fit to die of the moment's 
agony. And yet it all seemed so unreal! At 
the gate, egesing amid the clusters of 
shrubs that surrounded it, and looking out 
for him, was John North. 

“I couldn't go, Archie, in the uncertainty,” 
he said, coming forth into the moonlight. 
* How has it ended!” 

** How should it end?” returned Archie. 
“* There was only one way.” 

** You are discarded ?” 

** Of course I am discarded. Sent adrift. 
Your father is a harsh man in anything that 
touches his respectability, or his name's. 
Nine city magnates out of every ten might 
have done just the same.” 

‘* What shall you do?” 

“What Ican. He has not been all hard- 
ness. He said ing about giving me a 
fresh start in life: pa my to 
Australia, and transmitting fifty pounds, to 
be touched on my landing there. I am to 
meet him to-morrow. I don’t grumble, John; 
I've deserved all I’ve got more. I shall 
see you, old fellow, once again before I 
start.” 

A late omnibus passed. Archie North 
hailed :t, and got upon the top. And John 
North went away quickly to the neighboring 
house, that evening keeping festiv: 

Poor Millicent! She was dragging her- 
self and ber misery up-stairs when her 


and oa She turned swiftly into a 
niche in 


the wall, and stood there until he 





no r me, so a distant quarter of 
the must. I have been upon the | man 
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his name be unto us as we had never 
A though 
And it was so. 
o . 7 . bal . 
Six went by, and’ the seventh was 
oe eat Ws 
soe foe never been heard of, and was 
forgotten. was dead 
married; but with the exception of 
those two losses, the inmates of the old home 
were the same. 
a ree Coates, 
: frost without, raddy warm 
to 
deci be pagel sng bbl trongh 
a 
home from town, but Mr. North was only 
conding he Stee Eras Se his 
— . He saw that o = 
soberly; he caw thet of his absent daughter, 
who had a happy home of her own; he saw 
that of his Tiree Se Se ceemted and 
— North’s own face was 
smooth, the manner of a man who has 
a calm and a heavy balance- 
sheet—and he had His ledgers showed 
increase imerease; and on the other 
side he Sac eae he 
and . Had Mr 
ae to ignore altogether 
seen a@ sense 
of sin, and to ran very much after the tent 
of a certain Pharisee: “‘ I am thankful that 
IT am not as other men are.” Mr. North be- 
Heved himself to be supremely good, and 
prank ng tg hy pee dyed ow | 
swimmingly on in the road that leads 
to Heaven. 


in the fire, besides 
; his son’s, John who was 
; and Millicent Carden’s. 
ey would form a union 
with each other, those two; he had wished 


iis 
fit 
wu 


I . 
not attain her majority until she was twenty- 
-four; and Mr. North had then Gemmell 
resi to her bis trusteeship, inform- 





to a prompting word; but 
he knew how better these things work 
when left alone. Millicent had been ill in 
the summer with fever—and she did pot seem 
to have recovered entire strength. 

* You will be thirty in a few months, 
John,” suddenly observed Mr. North, break- 
the silence. 
ohn looked up from his review. 

“Yes; getting quite a middle-aged 


“ Not that yet. It will come, though, for 
years creep on us imperceptibly. Why don't 


you m - 
Mr. John North cut two pages of his book 
before ying. ’ 

“I don’t know that anybody would have 
me.” 

‘What nonsense, John! In your case it 
would be only to ask and have. But if you 
don't ask, why of course—" 

Mr. North did not finish the sentence. 
John laughed, but did not attempt to pro- 
long the subject. His father looked at 
him— 

* Yes, sir, though you may laugh, many 
would answer ‘ Yes,’ to the of John 
North. But there's one, above all the rest, 
whom I should wish you to choose.” 

“Why, who's that’ returned John, in 
some surprise. 

“You need not go far to find her. Milli- 
cent Carden.” 

John North returned to his review again 
with a slight smile. And it vexed his 
father. 

“* Tlave you no better anawer than that to 
give me 

“I should not care to marry Millicent. 
She is my cousin, you know.” 

‘* And what though she is your cousin ?” 
indignantly spoke Mr. Nort “She has 
twenty thousand pounds." 

John cut his review. 

“And she is one of the best and nicest 
girls that the whole world contains. Don't 
be a fool, John.” 

‘She is a sweet girl; a charming girl,” 
came the ready assent. ‘‘But I have not 
thought of her as a wife.” 

* Think now, then.” 

The silence and the impassive look on his 
son’s face did not seem to promise well for 
the proposition. Was Mr. North going to 
be thwarted in his ?—the doubt 
showed him how surely he been indulg- 
ing it. . 

“‘ Make your mind up to marry, and take 
Millicent,” urged Mr. North, impressively. 
‘* My blessing shall be upon it. John, I have 
hoped for this union along while ; cherished 
it, 1 believe.” 

John North grew serious then. He closed 
the book, leaving the paper-knife between 
its oe. 

‘I am sorry for that, sir; very sorry to 
disappoint you, if you have indeed cherished 
it. I had no idea you were anythi 
of the sort. Putting myself entirely out ‘of 
the question, I am sure Millicent would 
not have me. She would not have any- 
one.” 


** She is well again.” 

“Her health I was not thinking of, but 
her inclination. I have never exchanged a 
word with her upon the subject, but I am 
fully convinced her intention is not to 
marry. Millicent had her little romance 
years ago; and wore it out.” 

“ Wify, what do you mean?” cried Mr. 
North. ‘* Would you insinuate that Millicent 
was ever in love ae 

“Yes; unhappily. With Archie North.” 

Mr. North stared at his son, a8 if he were 
unable at once to take in the words. There 
was scorn ia his eye, contempt in his tone 
when he answered, 

“In love with Archie North! Why, she 
was a child when he went away.” 

‘Ob no, she was not: a girl of seventeen 
is as capable of love as a woman of thirty, 

more so. Father, I know I am right. 
And Archie was in love with ber.” 





“Archie, the reprobate!" apostrophised 





: 
E 
E 
E 
: 


i 
Es 
: 
1 

i 


Tare 
Fert 
Fiery 
EG 
25s 
=eeis 

& get 


TE 
’ 


si 
“tas 
rs 
it 
g 
FE 
; 
by 
g & 


J 
EE 
f 
i 
H 


ETHERS 
Lae 
He i 
+e 
Eptxz 
ule 
ant 
[el 


# 
H 
: 
HH 
2 


trite 
rapee 
ait 
E 
eSiFs 
UE 
g 
deter 
FEE Eee 


Nerth as he came in to tea. how 
slow we are, for the most part, to © up 
indications of the familiar every-day life b 
which we are surrounded. In the subd: 
meek manner, the quiet face, the unobtru- 
sive attire, so void of fashion and frivolity, 
Mr. North saw cause to think his ron was 
right. His unobservant cyes, closed hith- 
erto, were rudely 

‘But she has had time, and to spare, to 
forget the folly,” he thought. ‘* Even its re- 
membrance must bave long ago away. 
John would get her for the asking. 

John sat by her pow, just as usual. But 
as Mr. North noted their manners to each 
other, so entirely that of brother and sister, 
a slight doubt arose to Mr. North, or rather 
would have arisen, but that he drove it back 


es oe 
* You look ti Millicent.” 
“Do I, uncle? Iam not tired; although 
ny by I weg ty busy day, = 
away things. poor people are 
80 ful to you, uncle dear.” 

. North received the gratitude as his 
due. He deemed himself quite an 


keeping her waiting tea so long,” 
John, ‘It’s balf-past nine o'clock.” 

‘* Time you went for Frances, John,” she 
said 


“Tam . Those little mites were to 
be put to at nine, and she said she did 
not care to stay after that. She és fond of 
children, is Frances.” 

He rose to go out as he spoke; but opened 
the door again, and said a word to Millicent ; 
who nodded an answer, ‘I shall be ready, 
John.” Mr. North, buried in his own re- 
flections, did not observe it. He was making 
up his mind to speak to Millicent, and get 
that absurd question set at rest that Jo! 
had started. He could not believe it yet; 
the longer he thought of it the more ridicu- 
lous it seemed. And yet he hesitated, lest 
he might de harm—harm to John's remote 

hb of ding. The tea-things were 
vent away, and Millicent got out her work, 
some slippers she was working for John and 
Mr. North sat on in indecision. 

* Another Christmas Eve, Millicent !” he 
said, when he at len turned round to 
her. ‘* The years upon us, my dear ” 

‘* They do that, uncle.” 

“I have been thinking to-night—one 
does get thoughtful at Christmas-tide—that 
it is ime you were ied." 

Millicent looked at him, some wonder in 
her eyes; and a smile stole over her sweet 
face. 

** You should say that to Frances, uncle. 
It is her turn first ; she is ever so much older 
than I am.” 

‘Oh, Frances,” he slightingly said. ‘‘ My 

inion is she does not think of marriage. 
She lets her chances slip.” 

** Neither do I think of it, uncle.” 

** Nonsense,” he testily responded; “I 
shall insist u your marrying. I mean I 
wish you to do it.” 

“No living person has the right to insist 
on my course of action ; not even you, uncle; 
I am my own mistress. Forgive me for 
saying it.” 

r. North's face darkened. ‘A fable 
was whispered to me—as a fable I regarded 
it—that some—some—what shall I call it »— 
some love nonsense had lain between you 
and that miserable nephew of mine, who 
was a disgrace to his name.” 

A owe ad gw over her face. Thaeye- 
lids quivered, the mouth grew sad and pale. 

Mr. North watched the 

‘* Millicent! was it so? Answer me, 
child, Surely you can?’ It must be as a 
thing dead and buried now.” 

** Yes, I cared for him. And he for me.” 

‘But you do not care still? You can- 
not ” 





** Perhaps not. I suppose not. I think 
he must be dead,” she continued, a kind of 
weariness in her tone. ‘‘ He would have 
been back ere now if he had lived.” 

“Back!” cried the scandalized man, 
“back? He'd know better than to venture 
back here. *“‘ Why !” looking condemningly 
at her, “ would not have countenanced 
him had he come ?” 

“Yes, Ishould. Stay a moment, uncle; 
don’t be angry with me. But for believing 
him to be dead, I could not say this to you. 
I could not speak of him; I have thought 
he must be dead—oh, for these three years 
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remote years to 
I cannot answer for it. We all change 
ot, unde, na pen anes baew.” 
t seemed so complete a check to any 
for his son, that Mr. North was - 
ed repression. He eet on and called 
—= his committed sins and offences in 
more comprehensive manner than Milli- 
cent had heard in the days of the trouble 
She listened without comment, fol up 
Go STE nt gating Boney his 
wrath expended itealf and ie tongue 
was fain to cease. spoke 


cold fresh air on his hot and angry brow. 
It was colder than he thought for; flakes 
of snow had 


feet — upon it, and he would have 
measured his length on the ground but for 
the extended arm of some visitor, who had 
approached the door. Mr. North threw his 
own arm around the pillar, while he took 
breath and recovered bis equanimity. 

** Merciful powers! I was all but down !” 

“It i my uncle!" cried an answering 
voice. ‘‘I was not quite sure of it, sir, 
until you spoke. May I come in?” 

To say that Mr. North recoiled in some 
terror; to say that he gazed at the speaker 
in alarm, would not be to say much. Was 
it his nephew, Archie, standing there, or 
was it not? With the past conversation 
turning on Archie North, with his mind full 
of him, Mr. North for one single moment 
fancied he was being deceived by some 

vision, and backed into the 

Archie followed him and shut the door. 
It was not the Archie of former days, strong, 
active, buoyant, but a kind of broken-down 


for the blessed Christmas-tide about to 
dawn. When Mr. North had once taken in 
the fact that it was his nephew in real flesh 
and blood, and not a deception of fancy, his 
passion burst out. Archie had come at an 
unlucky time; but for his uncle's mind ha- 

first been freshly embittered t 
him, he might have met with a less 
reception. 

The traveller strove to explain his appear- 
ance and alittle of the past. For six years 
he had been working manfully in Australia; 
all his bad habits, his careless ways eradi- 
cated; he had earned bis living, but not 
en to put by anything of consequence 
a luck did not attend him. A changed 
man, yearning for his home and friends, he 
had determined to return to the old coun- 
try, where be could equally earn a compe- 
tence; and he set sail. The ship, when she 
had arrived very near her destination, was 
wrecked on the coast of the Isle of Wight; 
and Archie had received an injury on the 
rocks, from which he was but slowly re- 
covering. It had detained him, and ex- 
hausted his available funds. He had written 
an account of this to Mr. North, which 
letter he supposed had been delivered that 
morning, and stated he was following close 
upon it. . 

All this he essayed to explain. Mr. North 
did not catch a word of it. He put up his 
hands and stormed at him, and for the first 
time for many years swore; he drove him 
forth, calling him very hard names in the 

rocess; he told him he did not know him 

noeforth, and never had known him since 
that wicked time seven years . Finally 
he closed and barred the hall door upon 
him; and the unhappy wanderer limped 
away across the lawn. 

Mr. North sat down over the fire to re- 
cover himself. He believed he had done a 
righteous thing in discard +, by once bad 
man; and his own 7 to 
himself. One cannot be always watchful 
says the plastic conscience. Snatches of 
Archie's explanation stole into his mind now 
imperfectly, though he had not seemed to 
hear any of it at the time; amidst them a 
confused reminiscence of his having said he 
had but eighteenpence in the world. 

“ And ‘s more than he deserves,” 
quoth Mr. North, sa’ ly. ‘* How 
he come back with disgrace? How 
dared he show himself at my—” 

A tremendous at hall-bell cut 
short the speech. Mr. North started up 
with an evil cry of rage; he t the fel- 
low had come back again, hastened 
across the hall to drive him away, calli 
out to his servarits not to come, that he’ 
answer the door himself. And he unbarred it. 

But he was wrong. The stood 
there, and put a letter into his hand. 

‘* You are late,” growled Mr. North. — 
** Yes, sir, the delivery is heavy to-night, 
and the roads are so slippery, one has to 





pposed 
a climax of passion, 
e joyous peal of the church bells broke 
upon his ear, ring in Christmas. It was 





past. But had he come back with his—his 


a sweet melody ; Mr. North remembered 
how his wife in her last hen 














































































was si in that very chair close at 
elbow, remarked that she could 

they spoke the words, ‘‘ Peace on 
; good will toward men.” There was 
not much of peace, or good will either, in 


children entering ; and taking 
the letter, thrust it into his pocket out 
t, unopened. The only wonder was, 
did not put it effectively away from 
sight, on Nantes: Spiced nee —_— os 
good were bi it in; an y 
the coals ‘talking pleasantly, 
that Mr. North's plumage 
illicent sat by her uncle ; 
and on his arm, that lay on the 
of his chair, as if she would intimate 
the little rupture between them was 
and forgotten. 
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how we could 
if we did not 
said this was 
~~ of evil pas- 
receiving the ~~ | 
hearts, who 
is it?” responded 
and impatient—as 
Millicent’s words 


John. ‘ We shall 
rest after the others, 


en, was in a tolerably 

he could not get to 
in his conscience some- 
thing sharp was stinging and pricking, and 
mabing itself inconveniently felt. Tossing 
and turning from side to side, it was four 
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the darkness; and only discovered by de- 
grees that what he edi teen Gscnening wes 
a dream, and not reality. 

It was a dream that shook him to the 
core; a vivid scene so like life; and the ter- 
ror, the dismay, the remorse that over- 
whelmed him were so indisputably felt— 


felt still in all their agony, now that he was | 


wide awake— that Mr. North for the mo- 


ment verily thought it must have been a | 
vision sent to him, like unto the visions of | his best to hide from others that he co 1ld | 


old in the days of the patriarchs. 

He had dreamt over again the scene of 
the past night, or very much of it—of the 
return of Archibald North and bis thrusti 
him out. He further dreamt that he bh 
gone forth to pursue him with his anger, 
and went stamping up hill and down dale 
unable to find him. Suddenly he found 
himself in a road-side field, about half a 
mile from his own home, and there, by the 
pond, he saw Archie lying dead, his up- 
turned face calm and serene, pale but plea- 
sant to look upon, as if its owner had passed 
to a blissful rest. All in a moment, the 
most intense remorse took possession of Mr. 
North as he gazed: he thought that he him- 
self was also dead, and was about to answer 
for his sins. One that looked like an m 
clad im radiant white, stood there with a 
severe and pitying countenance; severe in 
ita condemnatory anger, pity for the man 
who had forfeited peace forever. ‘‘ Pardon, 
Lord, pardon!” he had cried out in his 
desperate anguish, knowing all the time 
that pardon was im ble; and a soft, 
sweet, mournful wail sounded in his ear 
the refusing answer: ‘‘ Inasmuch as ye did 
it not to one of the least of these, ye did it 
not to me.” 

Mr. North awoke. Horror lay on his 
heart; sweat, as of the death agony, on his 
brow. It was some time before could 
believe he was yet in this state of existence ; 
it was much longer before he could in the 
least overcome the agitation that shook his 
soul, 

In all reactions, such as this, the feelings 
necessarily run into exaggeration. The 
harshness of the previous night appeared to 
Mr. North in the worst light possible; a 
heinous crime; a sin that perhaps even yet, 


althourh the world was his still, he might | 
It stared him in | 
the face in all the vivid coloring that newly- 
awakened remorse wears, Ay, and not only | 


never find forgiveness for. 


this last act, but the whole course of his 
doings by Archibald in the years gene by, 
came rolling before him as waves in a sea of 
fire. 

** His own brother's son! his own brother's 
son!” were the words that kept beating 
their burthen on his brain. His brother 
whom he had loved verydearly when they 
were boys together; and who, when dying, 
had asked him to take care of his boy 
Archie, How had Mr. North responded to 
the dying prayer? It is true he had given 
Archie a stool in his counting-house, and 
told him he'd get on if he took care, but he 
had not held out a hand to save him /rom 
sin. He had left him to get lodgings where 
he could, abandoning him (he saw it now) 
to the perils of a London life. And when 
Archie went wrong and his tribulations were 
laid bare, he had hurled him forth upon the 
world, unforgiven. Those tribulations of 
poor Archie’s were as nothing, to the dire 
tribulations that rent himself now. And the 
refrain kept on and on, repeating itself for 
ever—His own brother's son! his brotber’s 
son ! 

So certainly did Mr. North appear to have 
seen the dead body lying by the pond, every 
little particular being as clear as a witnessed 
scene, that but for the sense of shame that 


lay in attending to a dream, he would have | 


got up and gone to look at the spot. As it 
was, he lay tilldaylight. Drawing his blind 
aside, he saw that the ground was covered 
with snow; but not a deep snow; and the 
sky Jooked tolerably clear now. Perhaps a 
more miserable man than Mr. North when 
he dressed himself was not to be found that 
day in London. God had shown the self- 
righteous Pharisee his sin. 

The children (he was apt to call them 
children still, as we all do, however old they 
may get) came up to kiss him as he entered 
the breakfast-room, Frances first. ‘* Dear 
papa; I wish you a happy Christmas, and a 
great many many of them!" And so they 
all followed ; and Mr. North nearly groaned 
by way of answer. é 

What a room of luxury it was! a bright 
and blazing fire, a plenteous breakfast. Tea 
and cdffee in their silver pots, savory meats 
warm and cold, the pate de foie gras, sent 
to his orders direct from Strasbourg, form- 
ing the centre dish. All this for his, the 
hard, selfish man, and for his children; but 
where was his brother's son ? 


He could not eat. John asked him if he | 


had s headache, and he answered yes; and 
when the breakfast was over, turned his 
chair to the fire. Where was he? 
only eighteen pence in his pocket, how 


With | 


could he find shelter and food? That the 
calamity he dreamt of had not happened, Mr. 
North felt sure of now, since no news had 
come, for che pond was within view of the 
road, andi any ome lying near it could not 
fail to be seen. 

Wher. left alone, he drew the letter from 
his pecket, and opened it. It contained an 
account of Archie's life in Australia; of his 
shipwreck and injury on the coast of the 

Isle of Wight; just what he had wished to 
tell the previous night. “Do not, my dear 
| uncle, Iam coming back to be a bur- 


| then on you, or to ——_ you,” it con- 
|cluded. * Di and folly, thank heaven, 
| I left behind in England, when that severe 
| lesson was read to me, just six years and six 
| months I have a little money (it is a 
good thing I did not bring it with me in the 
ship) lodged in the hands of some Australian 
merchants, who have a branch house in Lon- 
don, and'I shall soon beearning more. They 
have offered me a lucrative post in their 
Londen house, which I think I shall accept. 
I know how justly angry you were with me 
when I went away; but I hope you will for- 
give me and receive me, the prodigal son, 
and let me spend a happy Christmas day with 
you all in the dear old home. I am not 
— up to travelling yet, but I must come ; 

have set my heart upon it. Do you re- 
member the cake that Amy used to make to 
be cut after dinner on Christmas day, with 
a gold and an iron ring init? Do you re- 
member the hopes and fears as to who 
should get the rings ’—and the laughing and 
the fun? I hope the cake is an institution 
sti. I would not miss it this year for the 
world, and so I shall come—and send on 
this letter to prepare my way forme. Dear 
uncle ! the random boy has e a steady 
man; the scapegrace has put away his sins 
for wisdom; the careless ne'er-do-well bas 
changed to one of earnest purpose. You 
will not refuse to welcome him !” 

Mr. North held the letter in his hand, and 
gazed at its writing (that such a yd 
should have to be told of him!) until h 
tears dropped fast upon it. It was so dif- 
ferent from what he had e ; it was 
no begging letter, this. And he turned 
him out with harsh words. Where was he ? 
—where was he? Mr. North put on his hat 
and went down the road, as if to take a little 
walk before service. No; the pond lay 
there still enough, but Archibald was not 
lying by it. 

They went to church; and Mr. North did 








| not attend to the prayers. Peace on earth 
and good will to all men! What had he to 
do with it now? Oh, he seemed very, very 
far from Him whom the angels heralded in 
with those glorious words. It was as if a 
t gulf had sprung up between him and 
eaven. He did not dare to say the Sacra- 
ment, and he wondered how worthy in God's 
sight he must have been in the past Christ- 
mas days to partake of it. Nota single cry 
for forgiveness went up from his closed lips ; 
his sense of sin lay too heavily upon him. 
They dined at four; it 
Christmas hour when the children were 


years had falien upon them, and Amy, who 
was the cake-maker, had gone. She and 
her husband were to have dined there this 
day, but were prevented. The only guests 
were two young ladies, orphans, one of 
whom (she was but a governess) made John 
North's day dream. And he meant to tell 
her so, though he foresaw it would bring 
disappointment to his father. 

It was a well-spread board; the turkey 
a prize; the plum-pudding rich and radiant; 
but Mr. North could scarcely swallow a mor- 
sel; every bit seemed fit to choke him, every 
drop to chill him. Sitting by himself in the 
little room before dinner, he had 
| lived over the interview of the previous 
ight; he had lived over (oh, worse than 
j all) the dream. A nasty superstition was 
beginning to creep upon him, he who had 
never been given to superstition in all his 
life; that the dream must have come to him 
as a foreshadowing of the truth, and that 
Archibald was really dead. 

Perhaps he was in the pond, instead of 
beside it? The cold sweat broke over Mr. 
North at the sudden thought, just as it had 
when awaking from the dream. An awful 
dread, that it was so, took possession of 
him; a conviction so sure that he looked 
upon it as a prevision. No wonder he could 
| not eat any dinner. 

But, if it had net been for his own pre- 
occupation, he must have seen that some 
unusual emotion was stirring Millicent. She 
wore her little net cap, but the cheeks it 
shaded were crimson, the eyes had a sweet 
light of expectation; her blue silk dress was 
nearly as gay as the dresses of yore. Little 
did Mr. North suspect that Millicent had 
read the letter. In his troubled state he 
had contrived to drop it in the morning, be- 
fore going to the pond; Frances had picked 
it up, read it, thinking it no breach of faith, 
|} and shown it to Millicent. But they kept 
| their own counsel, and concluded that the 
| evident perturbation of Mr. North must be 
| connected with this. 
| He could not sit there. His brother's son; 

his own brother's son! Making some inau- 

dible excuse of a headache, of not wanting 
| dessert, he left the table at the close of din- 
| ner, and stole out of the house by a side 
| door, very much as though he were going to 
|a funeral. That Archibald was in the pond 
; seemed to have grown into a certainty— 
| perhaps had thrown himself in, broken- 

earted, after that cruel reception—and Mr. 
North could not keep from it. 
to it with a kind of fascination, just as 
surely and helpicssly as he felt that he was 








| heaven. 


The snow was falling again; the airkeen; | night in his bed-chamber, as he put up his 
| and Mr. North had to walk slowly and care- | hands reverently. 
fully along the road because of the ice, | highest, and on earth peace, good will to- 


| until he turned on to the field. Crunchi 

| the snow beneath his feet, he paced roun 

| and round the pond and strained his eyes 
into it; and saw nothing. But for the utter 
despair that lay upon him, the lively sense 


i ni the often quoted 
of guilt in the sight of God, a petitioning — PF ; woe men, 


cry had gone up to heaven that there might 

be no one lying beneath its waters. With 
| the morrow he would confess to Archibald’s 
| visit and have the pond . How bear 
| the suspense until then? How bear it? 

He took the field way home; the snow | 
| was less dangerous than the ice; and by- | 
| and-bye dragged his weary limbs through a 
| gate in the remote part of his own grounds, 
| into which the fields opened. Scarcely had 

he done this when a groan broke upon his 
lear. A groan, and then another; and then 

something like a faint voice, speaking faint 
| words. 

‘*‘Halloa! what's that?” called out Mr. 

North. 

“Uncle! Is it yeu?” 

With a rush as of burning heat coursi | 

on through all his veins, Mr. North turn 


ad been the | 


young, and it was neveraltered. There was | 
no e now ; somehow sobriety in the later | 


It drew him | 


drifting further and further away from | 





| deep sigh, and substituted for the last line : 


|}no. What put that into your head, my 
| about children’s children.” 
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A ROMAN AQUEDUCT. 


} 
| The traveller in Spain sees continually 
evidences of the greatness which bas been— 
mementoes of the grand Roman or the beauty- 
loving Moor. The Aqueduct at Segovia— 
represented above—was the work of the 
Romans, For more than nine miles does 
| this splendid structure convey pure water 
| to the city. The central arches are upwards 
of one hundred feet in height, and nothing 
| can be more pictu ue the view of 
| these tiers of beautiful arches rising one 
above the other. 
| One knows not in Spain which most to ad- 
mire, the remains—relics of that won- 
derful people who never planted their proud 


eagles in any country without leaving last- 
ing traces of their presence—or the works of 
the poetic, romantic, chivalrous, and plea- 
sure-loving Moors; or again, the grand stately 
buildings of the sterner Goths, widely dif- 
fering from both the other races in almost 
every attribute. 

How beautiful is the splendid Moorish 

teway of rich harmonious red brick! 

en how truly picturesque is the mass of 
varied buildings, convents, palaces, and 
churches, all heaped r on ‘some 
rising ground, the rocky pinnacles stand- 
ing out in fine contrast from the ancient 
ruins. 
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to the 2, and saw Archie lying in a kind 
of dry ditch, or dyke. He was not dead: 
but he would surely have died, left there 
another night. The explanation was simple. 
On his way toan inn up the road, where 
he thought he might sleep, when driven 
forth the previous night, he had taken the 
more sheltered and well-remcmbered path | 
threugh the grounds, in pref to the 
slippery highway. Awkward from his lame- 
ness, deceived by the snow, he had wander- 
ed from the , missed his footing at the 
edge of the dyke, and fallen into it. Upon 
essa to rise he found he could not, he 
belie his leg was broken. Too far off to 
attract attention, though he had called at 
| intervals until strength and voice were alike 
exhausted, there he had lain ever since. 

Mr. North was not of a demonstrative na- 
ture; but there may arise moments in all 
| men's lives where emotion has its way more 
| or less, He could not get to Archie in the 
dyke, without stooping down in the most in- 
convenient fashion, but he held one uplifted 
hand between his, stroking it tenderly as a | 
fond mother may stroke her little child's. 

“If vou can find one or two men, uncle, | 
just to carry me to the inn and to get a sur- | 
geon ?” 

To the inn! Mr. North bounded along 
the path to his home at a faster rate than 
he had tried since his days of youth and 
slenderness. The tears were raining from 
his eyes at the wondrous mercy vouchsafed 
to him; and in the glad thankfulness that 
his sin was not irredeemable, his mouth, 
like unto Daniel's of old, could ence more 
open: ‘‘God be merciful to me, a sinner!” 
| They carried Archie in. The surgeon was 
| there and did what was requisite, and said 
| he would want good nursing. Mr. North 
| genthy answered that he would be tended as 
| his own son. Millicent was admitted then. 














| Their hands met together, their eyes looked 
straight into each other's, and they knew 
that the boy and girl love lasted in all 


| its brightness; that sadness and separation 
| were now over. 
** To think that he should have lain there 
for eighteen hours with nothing to eat!” 
| lamented Miss North, who was ef a practi- 
| cal turn. 
** But I didn’t, Frances,” spoke up Archie. 
| **T had by chance a hard biscuit in my 
pocket, and eat it this morning.” 
| “* After all, it has been a dlessed Christmas 
Day,” murmured Mr. North to himself that 


“Glory to God in the 
ward men !” 

t™ An actor, on his benefit night, having 
a very limited audience, when he came to 
“'Tis not in 





Sempronius—we'll deserve it,” heaved a 


** We'll do more, Sempronius—we'll do with- 
out it.” 





€@” ‘*‘ Mother, have I got any children?” 
asked an urchin of eight summers, ‘ Why, 
boy ?” ‘Because I read in a book to-day 
* Here, Biddy, 
the child is feverish ; wash him in ice water, 
and put him to bed.” 

t” A white garment ars worse with 
slight soiling than do colored garments muoh 
soiled; so a little fault in a good man at- 
tracts more attention than great offences in 





bad men. 


THE QUEEN OF THE SAVANNAL, 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
THE REVOLUTION, 


We will now return to the Hacienda del 
Bario, in order to explain to the reader cer- 
tain important events which had occurred, 
the knowledge of which is indispensable to 
understand coming facts. The conspirators, 
after the departure of Count de Reiger 
whose unexpected visit had so disagreeabl 
surprised them, had immediately se A 
not through any fear of the consequences 
which this visit might have for them, but, 
on the contrary, to arm their peons and ad- 
herents, and put themselves as qnickly as 
possible in a position to resist any attempted 
aggression on the part of the Spanish gov- 
ernment. 

The Mexicans, instructed and hardened te 
war by ten years’ fighting and their numer- 
ous defeats, were no longer the half-savage 
men who marched without order or disci- 
pline, impelled solely by religious fanati- 
cism or the ardent love of liberty, and let 
themselves be bravel slaughtered by the 
old Spanish bands on the plains of ron. 
Hidalgo and Morelos, those sublime cham- 
pions of liberty, had lost their lives in their 
generous attempts at emancipation; but 
their blood had not in vain bedewed that 
Mexican soil which the Spaniards fancied 
enslaved forever. Other chiefs, electrified 
by the heroic devotion of their predecessors, 
had risen in their turn, and, profiting b; 
past errors, 0: i the revolt, and u- 
ally, by their skillful and incessant guidance, 
the insurrection, at first timid and retired, 
extended, and eventually became a revolu- 
tion. 

The knell of Spain had rung; her power, 
ruined on all sides, crumbled away in hands 
too feeble to hold it. The viceroys of New 
Spain, incessantly pressed, were involunta- 
rily forced to try concessions—a fatal re- 
solve for tyranny, which it is impossible to 
check, forno sooneris one difficulty smoothed 
than another larger and more formidable 
rises up. The supreme e 
The proclamation of I published by 
General Iturbide—that is to say, the inde- 
‘pendence of New Spain, union between the 

panish and Mexican races, and the exclu- 
sive maintenance of the Catholic religion— 
gave the se revolt. It was general ; 
> a were organized on all 

es. 


Don Pelagio Sandoval summoned all the 
of the province, and two da 

after the conference we have described, 
to more than 
well-armed men, infantry and 
cavalry, and having a battery of six moun- 
tain guns, quitted the Hacienda dei 
where their chief left a weak 
to hold the Indians in check, and advanced 
by forced marches on Cohabuila. This capi- 
tal of the province was a town of nine or 
ten thousand souls, built on an affluent of 
the Rio Sabino, surrounded by walls, and, 
owing to the arrangements made long before 
by General Cardenas, it was perfectly de- 
fended from a surprise. The progress of 
the insurrectionary army was truly a tri- 
umphant march. At each reinforce- 
ments reached it, and the Me every- 
where took up arms. Leona gn y 
tanuello, Parras, Nueva Bilbao, and 
Rosa expelled the i , and proclaimed 
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their independence by hoisting the ew 
white, and red flag, the emblem of the 
three guarantees of the of Iguala, in- 
oo union, andre 
Pelagio Sandoval, not wishing to 
leave any enemy in his rear, suddenly at- 
tacked the Presidio of the Rio Grande as 
well as the forts of the Verde and 
Bahia, built on the Rio del Norte, in order 
to the border against Indian f 
after a vigorous resistance, pone | 
them by storm. The insurgent in 
order not to embarrass his arm - 


After proclai independence in 
all the towns of the , and establish- 
the national Pelagio 


on Cohahuila the forces at his 


ee Sn who was too well aware 

hatred he had d not to offer a 
vigorous resistance. The priest's first care 
was to trace s el, and throw up en- 
trenchments. The flag of independence was 
haughtily hoisted on the jackal, which 
served as headquarters, and Don 
summoned the town to surrender. On hear- 
ing the Mexican bugles, General Cardenas 
appeared on the ramparts, surrounded by a 
large party of Spanish officers, smart as gold 
lace could make them. 

‘* Who are you and what do you want ?” he 
said in & haughty voice, address: the offi- 
cer who commanded the Span detach- 
ment. 

This officer was Don Annibal de Salibar, 
poe General Sandoval had made his first 

-de-camp and major-general. Don Anni- 
bal held in his bend be drawn 
the blade of which a white scarf 
tened. 





“F have orders,” he said, ‘to summon 


yor to surrender the town imm to 
General Don P. Sandoval, comm: - 
in-chief of the Mexican forces of the pro- 


vince of Cohahuila.” 
“Ah, ah!” said the general, biting his 
e 


oustache. 

“* General Sandoval,” Don Annibal con- 
tinued, “‘invites you to arrange an interview 
with him in order to discuss the terms of 
the capitulation.” 

General Cardenas could not stand this 


a laugh, in which his officers joined. Don 
Annibal was not at all affected by this un- 
seasonable hilarity; he stood with 
folded arms, waiting till the general ht 
proper to become serious 
** Well, my good fellow,” the latter said 
presently; ‘* are you still there ?” 

“Certainly, general, and shall remaix till 
poe s to answer me.” 
a os, your pretensions are too exag- 

Learn that I know no other army 

New Spain but the Spanish. As for the 
cuadrilla of bandits surrounding the town 
at this moment, and the cabecilla who com- 
mands it, towhom you dare give the title 
of ganaeah, Moiew aulenatie te : Ido not 
treat with rebels, wretched slaves who have 
revolted against their masters. I consented 
to listen to you to the end, and not have 
you shot at once, but do not try my patience 
too far. Retire, and be careful not to be the 
bearer of such messages in future, for a 
misfortune would happen to ; that is 
the only answer I can and give you. 
Now, make haste to be off, if you do not 
wish me to give the order to treat you as 
you deserve.” 

ae yt general,” 
swe trepidly, ‘‘the struggle are 
hurrying of is an impious one, nie canes 


‘Of what use is a 
“when you have to d 


ral Cardenas; I a the name 
which the inhabitants of have 
branded you with ; you have just reminded 
me of it. 





After bowing 
he made a sign 
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worse than their bite. I trust before long 
to to thom that they were right to 
me ‘the Shark.’” 
Don Annibal returned to the jacal, where 
Father Sandoval wae waiting for him, er 
routided by hus staff. The general of the 
insurgents knew well that the 
summons he sent enemy would remain 
unanswered, or, if he to give one, 
ey Wy hl ~ ——_ 
im order to have on his side, 
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ing. The viceroy understood the critical 
position in which the interests of the home 


Spain possession 


question, 60 as to save as much as he could. | 


to com- 
General Cardenas, | 

ral, | 
‘ollowed , 
Don An- | 


common welfare, offered to proceed to the 
general. The latter, contrary to expecta- 
tion, let the flag of truce enter the town, and 
even received him with a certain amount of 
courtery, which surpri-ed Don Annibal him- 
self, especially after the manner in which | 
the first interview be had with him ended. — 
The bacieudero handed the generalacopy 


of the treaty, adding that he hoped this | 


document would put a stop to the blog ished. 


The general took the paper, which be read | him the spot whence the shot was fired; 
twice, as if weighing all ite | without hesitation, he dug his +purs into his 
it, Don | horse's flanks, and dash 


attentive 
. ile he was perusing 
Anaibal tried in vain to follow on his face 


** My answer will be brief, caballero,” he 
said, ina dry voice, but wi 
Foomy resolution. ‘‘In my opinion, the 

iceroy O'Dunoju has no power to settle so 
serious a question as the independence of 
New Spain. The king, my master and his, 
delegated him, not to throw away this 
colony, but to keep it for him at all risks. 
This deed is therefore null, so long as the 


King of Spain and the Indies has not ratified 
terrupted him laughingly. 
A royal | ¢ 
order alone will make me retarn my sword | passe! through my hair.” 


it. As for me, caballero, I shall not resign 
the authority entrusted to me. 


to the scabbard from which I have drawn it. 
Whatever the consequences of this resolu- 
tion may be to me, I shall wait for that 
order. Guod day.” 

The general bowed slightly to the flag of 
truce, and turned away as if to mabe the 
understand that bis audience was over. 
Don Annibal withdrew, and was conducted 
to the advanced ts with bandaged eyes, 
although t with the utmost respect 
by the soldiers toid off as his escort. The 

f of the Liberals was moet anxiously 
awaiting the return of his emissary, as he 
feared, with some show of reason, that the 
general, despising, as usual, the law of na- 
tions, made him undergo unwortny 
treatment. Hence it was with extreme 

leasure that he saw Don Annibal return. 
Jnbappily, the reply brought by the hacien- 
dero did not leave ‘the slightest hope of 
peace. Father Sandoval, recog- 
nizing in his heart the wisdom of his enemy's 


resolved with a of regret to 
deal a heavy blow, and e his prepara- 
tions accordingly. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
ON THE TRAIL. 


Oliver Clary left Don Melchior’s room in | 


a very thoughtful state ; the count followed 
him, not venturing to address him, as he 
seemed #0 pre-occupied. On reaching the 
patio, where peons were holdiug two borsce 
for them, the alventurer stopped, struck 
his forehead, and then turning to the count, 
said— 


* You cannot come with me.” 


Mexicans |what direction the 


com- | it to follow. 
reserve to 
colony, he skillfully turned the jaguar skins to a musk rat's that we shall 


‘himself with carefully examining the thic 


|-resolved to take a prompt revenge for thi- 
the effect it produced; but the general's | unfair attack. 
features seemed carved in marble, and no | hurried motion commenced in the tal! grass; 
emotion was visible on them. it parted under the pressure of a vigorous 


an accent of | 
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about the fate the ladies, which would 
enable him afterwards to attempt one of 
those daring strokes to which he was sc- 
aud which had so often proved 
Pa. 1... fe soation of: 
s 

very awkward to in a desert or 
in a , where there are no 
other tracks but thoes ade by wild beaste. 
Still, a good when he has once 
disoovered the of a trail, however 
confused it may be, succeeds in 
the otber end. But the trail must 

exist, is to say, some , however 
fugitive or slight, must warn the hunter in 


have gone. But, under the present circum- 
stances, that was not the Canadian’s situa- 
tion; the trail he proposed to fullow he 
must, to a certain extent, invent, as he was 
entering the desert without any settled pur- 
pose, and entirely trusting to chance, that 
great performer of miracles. 
The advent did 





horse's neck and let it follow its own im- 

and that infallible instinct which 

possess, and which puts human 
Treason ty shame. After a few moments’ 
hesitation, the noble animal shook its hea’ 
several times, stretched out its neck, and 
suddenly seeming to form a determination, 
started in a direction exactly opposite to 
that which its master had hitherto compelled 


**Good,” the Canadian said, ‘‘ I'll bet two 


soun have some news." 
And he let his horse go on, contentin 


scrub :.¢ passed and the tall grass through 
which he rode with great difficulty, in order 
not to let himeelf be attacked unawares by 
an invisible foe. It was about nine in the 
morning, the hour most pleasant for travcl- 
ling in these torrid latitudes. Fur about an 
bour the Canadian thus advanced hap- 
hazard, when suddenly a bullet whizzed past 
his ear. 

* Who is the clumsy scounrel turning me 
into a target?” the hunter said, coolly, as he 
halted and looked around; *‘ devil take the 
animal for missing me so stupidly.” 

A slight smoke, which rose a short dis- 
tance off, from the grass, soon indicated to 


in that direction, 


Bat almost immediately a 


band, and an Indian appeared. It was 
Running Water, holding in his hand the gun 
he had just used, the barrel of which was 
still smoking. 

“Hang it, chief,” the Canadian said gayly, 
“it must be confessed that you have a 
strange way of putting your question.” 

“*My brother must pardon me; it is not 
my fault,” the Indian answered. 

** That you missed me,” the Canadian in- 
“ By Jove, Lam 
cunvinced of that, for the bullet almost 

‘* My brother will not understand me. I 
did not recognize him. Had I done so, | 
should not have fired on the man to whom! 
owe my life.” 

** Nonsense! on the prairie that is of no 
consequence, chief; but, excepting the rather 

way in which you bale me welcome, I 
am delighted at having met you.” 

** My brother is now the friend of a chief; 
he is in safety on our hunting-grounds.” 

“Bo it seems,” the adventurer replied 
mocking'y. 

Runuing Water's face assumed an expres- 
sion of sorrow. 

**My brother, then, will not pardon an 
unhappy mistake, at which he sees his 
friend broken-hearted.” 

**Come, come, chief, let ua say no more 
about it; there was more noise than hurt. 
lam glad to see you at liberty again, and, 
according to appearances, in good case. You 
have not taken long to procure weapons.” 

“ The chief is ov his own territory,” the 
Indian answered, with a flash of pride. 

“Very good, I admit that, although | 
fancy you veuture rather close to the Spa- 
nish border.” 


*T am not alone.” 

‘* That is probable. 1 do not wish to know 
the mvtives that bring yoa to these parts; 
that is your business, although I suspect a 
hearty Indian revenge behind it.” 

’ An evil smile played round the chief's thin 
ips. 

** Vengeance is the virtue of the red men,” 4 
he answered in a hollow voice; ‘they 
never forget kindness and never pardon 
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ner 4 
chance pn the chief's advances half-way, and 


me. 
“Wah! brother is very merry.” 

the assure you; and the 

pont So so soon as I leave you I shall 
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panish border. Still, as a good diplo- 
matist, the Canadian, in spite of the suxpi- 
cions that began to spring up in his mind, 
seemed to attach no importance to this un- 
usual circumstance, and did not make the 
slightest allusion to a subject which would 
doubtless arouse the distrust of his suspi- 

bosta. 


The reception which the Comanches gave 
cordial; Runuing Water es- 
pecially 


e 
in which be had accosted him lat- 


most frank cordiality continued to pre- 
side over their chance meeting. When the 
breakfast, simple, like all Indian meals, and 
entirely com of venison, was ended, 
the guests lit their pipes, and each began 
talking upon indifferent matters. 

Still. the Canadian did not jet out of sight 
the motive which had him to enter 
the prairie; and while amuking, he thought 
over the means of quietly veering the con- 
versation round to the point he ired, al- 
though he did vot dare ask the chief an 
direct question, for he was aware of bh 
craft. . The pretext which the hunter vainly 
sought, Run Water very naturally sap- 
plied, in the followiug way As usually bap- 

ns between men accustomed to a desert 
ife, the conversation gradually settled upon 

bunting, an always interesting and inex- 
haustible subject between Indians and wood- 
rangers. 
6 brother knows that the moon of the 
wild oats will soon in,” said the chief, 
‘and that it is the period when the buffalo 
chase is most prodactive.” 

“IT do,” the Canalian replied. 

‘** Will my brother hunt the baffalo’” 

*“T should like to do so, but unluckily I 
am very slightly acquainted with this coun- 
try. The buffaio i« an animal only fuund 
in herds, and a single man could not hunt it 
advantageously. My companions have leit 
me, and I am alone, hence [ shall be obliged 
to set traps during the coming sea-on.” 

“A pour trade for a brave wan,” the 
chief remarked. | 
* You are right—but what can ido’ No 
man can be expected to perform impossi- 
bilities. I regret more than I can tell you 
the loss of this season; but I am compelied 

to put up with it.” 

“ The Comanches are the first hunters of 
the prairie,” the chief said, with emphasis; 
‘* the tribe of the Red Baffalos is renowned ; 
their totem isa buffalo.” 

“I have heard tbe skill and courage of 
the warriors of your tribe highly spoken of, 
chief.” 

The sachem smiled proudly. 

“The buffalos are our cousins,” he 
said; ‘*‘ when we hunt them they know that 
it is because we have need of their meat and 
skins, an! they allow us to capture them in 
order to do us a service,” 

The Canadian gave a silont nod of awsent. 
He was aware of the Red Skin superstition, 
which makes them believe that each of their 
tribes is descended from some animal, and 
he considered it unnecessary to open a dis- 
cussion, which could have no satisfactory re 
sult, on the point. 

The chief continued — 

* Why will not wy brother the Sumach 
hunt in company with the Red Ba‘falos 7” 

The Canadian shook his head, although 
he f.lt great pleasure at this unpxpected 
overture—for the Indians are very j« on of 
their bunting-grounds, and the greatest 
proof of frieudship they can give 4 man is to 
wake him euch an offer. 

‘Por several reasuns, chief.” he an- 
swered; ‘‘my ammunition is nearly ex- 
hausted, IT must procure more, aud the road 
is long to the first town where I can obtain 
good powder. Moreover, you seem to be 
travelling at this moment. Who knows 
whether I shal! be able to find you on my 
return ?” 

‘Wah, my brother is a skillful pale-face 
hunter; it is easy fur him to follow a friend's 
trail.” 

* Yes, if it is not old, and a fresh one has 
not crossed it.” 

Running Water reflected fora moment, 
during which the Canadian anxiously await- 
ed the result of his meditation. 

“Let my brother listen,” the sachem at 
last went on, “‘ the hunt will not begin till 
tne ninth sun from thie; that is more time 
than he requires to fetch his powder and 
return.” 

“| grant it.” 

‘“Good! The Red Buffalos are not tra- 





wrong.” 


7 Geb hap: i cad Ceghe Waleee' he 


brother the Sumach until 
sun before the bunt.” 

* Oh, in that case,” the hunter answered, 

point further for 


can 
time than I require to 


was stil] better for he believed 
he had itive information as to 
the spot where two unhappy captives 


* remain here, 
elechior; within two days you will 
have a reinforcement ing you to at- 
tempt the deliverance of the two most un- 
happy ladies; by acting otherwise you will 

y ruin yourself and them.” 

** Thanks,” the young man replied, in a 
hollow voice; and ing bis head in his 
hands, he took no fu part in the con- 
versation. An hour later the count and the 
bunter mounted, and started in the direction 
of the Hacienda de! Bario. 

* The poor boy is very sad,” the count re- 
marked. 

** Tam afraid he will commit some folly,” 
the hunter replied, with a shake of the head. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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m. B. B.—Rapwar's Reanpy Rewrer.—To be 
used on all occasions of pain or sudden sickness. 
Immediate relief and consequent cure for the ail- 
mente and diseases prescribed, is what the Reiser 
gnarantecs, to perform. Its motto is plain and aye- 
tematic: Jt will surely cwre! There is no other 
remedy, no other Lixiwxwt, no kind of Pam-an- 
Lea, that will check pain fo suddenly and 60 natix- 
factorily as Rapwar's Reapy Kxuer. It bas been 
thoroughly tested in the workshon and in the ficid, 
in the counting-roem and st the forge, among civi- 
None and soldiers, in the parlor and in the hoepital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home: “ The moment 
Radway's Ready Relies ts applied externally, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, PAIN, from 
whatever cause, ceases to exist!” Use no other 
kind for Srnacvs, or Beans, or Scaups, or Cuts, 
Cramps, Bavises, or Strauss. It is excellent for 
Cam.e.arxs, Mosgurro Brres, also Strxes oF Pot- 
sonovs Insects. It ts unparalleled for Suw StRoKEs, 
Aroriexy, Ruxcmatiu, Tooruacrr, Tre Dotov- 
gevx, IXrLaMMaTIOon oF THE Stow.cH, Bowers, 
Kivxers, &c. Good for almost everything. No 
tamily should be without it. Follow directions and 
a speedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggiste. 
Price 00 cente per bottle. mardeowt! 





CW” A Portland paper says that the other 
morning iu the manicipal court a witness 
Was called up in a case of assault and bat- 
tery, and when asked by the judge what he 
said, replied, ‘I sid to him wid de toe of 
my boot, ‘Go home !’” 





Hivwt’s Covat Toret Pownpen is superior to any 
other for whitening the skin, It does not rab off or 
injure the complexion. No lady should be without 
this justly celebrgted requisite for the toilet. The 
sale for the last eight years bas been unparalleled. 
Price Scents. Sold everywhere. T. W. Evane, Per- 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. sep?6-ly 


Hunt's Bloom of Heses. 
A delicate color for the cheeks or lips, doc* not 
warh off, and warranted not to injure the skin, can 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannot be detected 
with a mi ype. It ius p ent for years, 
and can in no manner be discovered from the natural 
flush of health, and excites universal admiration. 
Price $1. Sent by mall for $1.18. T. W. Evans, Per 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. sep26-ly 





2 “Gentlemen,” said a candidate, 
after having given his sentiments on the 
** Constitution,” “ these are my «cntiments— 
the sentiments, gentlemen, of an honest man 
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count | *@- Send for copie: to the Central Manufactory, at 


| Pittsburg, Pa, or to che nearest dealer in HOSTET 
States. dec & 


3” At the burning of the Ohio Lonatic 
Asylum, the inmates danced 





the flames approached them. One woman, 
partly naked, executed a fancy dance on the 
top of a piano. 


A Splendid Meliday Present. —* 7). 
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nees and the bi per return mail 
on receipt of 50 cents; three for §1, Address Was 
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t@ A little daughter of Mr. John W 
Brown, of Vincentown, N. J., was attacked 
by a game cock recently, and ked 80 #- 
verely that lockjaw set in, resulted in 
her death. 





Get pint bottles of Wolcott's Axnrmmaton. | 
will cure it. Apd if you have rheumatiem, or any 
pain, get Wolcott's Pars Paryt, in white wrapper 
at all druggists. deci} a 


¢# The new half-military style of feit 
hats now worn have various names, such as 
“the Grant " the “ Tourist hat” and 
the ** New York lit hat." They are very 
becoming to most of the wearers. 


The Bewen Microscope, 
Magnifying 500 times, masied for SO Centa, Taree 





for $1.00, Address F. P. BOWEN, 
jet Box 220, Borton, Mas. 
Chess-playing can hardly be oon 
sidered a entary game, seeing that its 


followers are invariably so intent upon ‘the 
move.” 





Maewertc Healing Inetitute and Conservatory of 
Spiritual Science, No. 17 Great Jones street. New 
York. All diseases, including Cancer and Vonsump 
tion, ct d Co be. ‘ on all by <% . oct” 








G3" Anapran Hornses.—The Army an! 
Navy Journal thinks it would be well if 
Congress or State Legislature should provide 
for the importation of Arab stallions, in or- 
der to gain for our present stock of horses 
the cou . docility, speed, wind, endu 
rance, a eminent walking qualities for 
which the Oriental horse has been so long anc 
so justly famous. 





B. T. Baserrr's Anticire or Evert Dar (-* 

Family and Toilet Soaps. The very best. 

Soap Powder. The great labor-saving compeu™ 

Concentrated Potash. The ready soapmaker 

Sateratus, warranted pure and unadulterated. 

Super Carb. Soda and Star Yeast Powder of ©o 
perior quality. 

Lion Coffee, guaranteed pure, and in flavor anes 


For sale by Heary C. Kellogg, Agent at Philadelpt: 4, 
and at the manufactory, Nos. 64, 5, 64, 67, 68, 69, 7 
72 and 74 Washingten etrect, add 43 and 44 Wert 
street, New York. B. T. Bansrrr. feta2-ty 





Upham’s Depilatery Powder 
Removes superfluous hair from any part of the bx 
in fve minutes, without injury to the ekim. Sort 
mail for $1.26. 

Upham’s Asthma Cure 

Relieves the most violent paroxysms in fire m/ «+. 
and effects a speedy cure. Price $2 by mail. 

The Japanese Hair Stain 
Colors the whiskers and hair a beautifa: Mact or 
brown. It consists of only one preparation. 7% ct# 
by mail, Address 8. C. UPHAM, 115 South Seventh 
street, Philadelphia. Circulars sent free. Sold by 
all Draggists. octit-tat 





Hottowar's Ort Ext axp Pritts are working 
most wonderful cares. Glandolar Swellinge that 





—ay, an honest politician; but, gentlemen 
and tellow-citizena, ef they don’t suit you, 





velling ; they are going to « grand assembly 


they ken be altered |” 


have defied all other treatment, are casily softened 
and removed by the Ointment, while the Pills re- 
move at once the suffocating horrore of Asthms. 








The nature, uses, and dinary ranitary elects 
of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS, the staple 
4 , tonic end alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully set forth in its pages, which are also 
intersyersed with pictorial illustrations, valuabie 
recipes for the household amd farm, humorous anew 
cig ann ot the coming moon. The chief  4te*, and other instructive and amusing rending 

his matter, original and selected. Among the Annuals 
the | cotuneer ath the opening of the year, this wil! be 


TER'S STOMACH BITTERS. The BITTERS are 
sold in every city, town and village of the United 
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SUPERIOR IMITATION GOLD HUNTING WATCHES’ 
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an eudience gf 
vigger “* 
finished, and the 
and stamping 
of feet made the hall perfectly bewildering 
A name was announeed from the chairman, 


f hands and stamping of fect there 
a buaz of “ This is the song!” 

loudly, “ more orders *” 
these being taken rm 


cE 


to listen 
song. There was the symphony, and 

buzz of ‘‘ This is it!” and we began 
anxious. Presently a female came 
" and feeling | i of the curtain, amidst great ap- 
plause, and commenced ‘‘ Father, dear fa- 
ther,” &. Every word was distinct, and 
she sang the ballad with great feeling. In 
order, however, to fully describe the scene 
which followed each verse, it is necessary to 


give ‘‘ little Mary's” song: — 
“Father, dear father, come home with me 
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eatdl the breath confined within them found 
escape between his lips in a blast which 
sent the bewildered Freshman precipitately 
to his quarters.” 
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that she will relate her version of the bat-| And mother’s been watching since tea, 
tle. Being unacquainted with such high- | With r little Benny so sick in her arms, 
nding words as ‘‘ cavalry’ and ‘“‘infan-| And no one to help her but me. 
try,” she substitutes more homely terms for | Come home, come home, come home, 
them. Please father, dear father, come home.” 
a7 ‘ , 2 ” 
~tis bee ie Siz oll | At the conclusion of the last line the drop 


- tn! my cabbage field I seed a critter at the door of a public house, in a drunken, 
soon the 


she eeeenee corey. ie | bemuddled state, with a pipe and pot before 
of walk soldiers (infantry,) and the way the | %™- | Little Mary was trying to drag him 
critter company made the walk soldiers 
skeddadle by drivin’ their critters right | 
through them, was a sight that I shall never | 
forget.” | 
PLEASURES OF MatTuiwony.—Bya Wife. 
was married for my money— was - : , 
ten years ago, and they have been ten years | ¢¢ding him with a spoon. 
Witt fee mot besteas” —_ “en Se te sly light was brought to bear upon the tableaux, 
one taste in common. He wishes to live in | *'Ving them a truly startling effect. After 
the country, which I hate. I like the ther. | * ™oment or two the act drop came down, 
mometer at 75 degrees, which he hates. He | *"4 the lady proceeded: 
likes to have the children brought up at “Father, dear father, come home with me 
home instead of at school, which I hate. I. 
like music, and wish to go to concerts, | 





: 


from the lady, and touchingly sang, ‘* Come 
home,” &c. 





Simultaneously 


now, 
The clock in the steeple strikes Two! 


which he hates. He likes roast pork, which | (gong, gong. ) 
I hate; and I tike minced veal, which he | The night has grown colder, and Benny is 
hates. There is but one thing we both worse, 


like, and that is what we cannot both have,| But he has been calling for you. 
though we are alwaystrying for it—the last Indeed he is worse, mother says be will die, 
word. | Perhaps before morning shall dawn, 





A MISUNDERSTANDING.—A young mem- 
ber of the bar thought he would adopt a 
motto for himself, and after much reflec- 
tion, wrote in letters, and posted up | ” 
aguinat the wall the following: “Suum | Bcp0 —s dear nee, ney omen 

‘uique,” which may be translated, “Let| the ac op rises again, and now the 
every man have his own.” A country client | child has hold of the pewter pot, trying to 
with the 


bring— 
Come quickly, or he will be gone. 
Come home, come home, come home, 





expressed himself much gratified | take it from the drunken parent, and, as she | who would not think of running a common 
piece of machinery a day without oiling, the 


**Come home,” 


| continues the laet two lin 
wn aside, and 


maxim, but added— 
| &e., the other curtain is 


“You don't spell it right.” 


“Indeed! then how ought it to be| We next see the child stretched out on its | service. We were forcibly struck with this 

| thought the other day, upon hearing a per- 
his 
curiosity, he had made a calculation of the 


ie?” 
The visitor replied, 
** Sue ‘em quick.” 


| mother’s lap, and as it just raises its little 
| head and falls back with a gasp, with the 
| lime light reflecting strongly upon it, there 
ss. | was a reality about the whole terrible to 
Cincinnati dentist was in- | Vat, gobs were heard — = 

. ~ | parts of the comi rom the female 
ashionable beanty the other | portion of the nee, while teare trickled 


cw A 
troduced to a 


saying —** Miss ——.. J I MAY ‘Susan H ” 4 ” 6 
y =a opley The St: i Jane 
_ ae ae the —_ entirely unac- | Shore,” “East Lynne,” and other effective 
quainted. had Pleasure of pulling a pieces played, but never before did we wit- 
tooth for your father only a short time ago.” | hess such @ scene of general crying. The 
ee principal feature called t to mind the picture 
| of the “Sister of Mercy,” with i 





t#@ An Irigh footman, who got a situa- 


the dying 
tion at the west end of London, on entering | child in her lap, and the death was fearfally 


a room where there was a vase with golden Bven the lady who 


moe 








all were their pipes to such an ex- ‘with the 
rappeckn oy bed, AY DU | Mei her Cub tt, coche 
and then the back curtain 
ing the mother praying 
But now the sobs burst still more freely, and 
| two females were carried out fainting, The 
* | scene was truly harrowing, and we gladly 
turned our eyes away. 

An additional verse was sung about ‘‘ Poor 
Benny” being with the angels above. The 


which we could not catch, and amidst clap- | 


anin 


scene drew up, disclosing the father sitting gestion goes on. 


thus stowed away in his stomach. 
pushed, and worked bard, and does not have 
from his seat, at the same time pointing to | time to masticate, he falls off in flesh, his 
a curtain behind, as she took up the refrain | health is poor, his digestion incomplete. 


This other curtain was now | 
| drawn aside, disclosing a wretched room in| : f 
| which was the mother with the poor, sickly. | 0x let into a meadow will fill kimself in | 
| looking boy in her lap, and in the act of twenty minutes, while a horse would want 


| And this was the message she sent me to | 


| teresting. 
— t= gracefully opened the conver- | down many a male check, We have seen | 






THE LAST NOVELTY IN SCARFS. 
Fitswellington created a sensation with his new style of scarf—which 
obviates the necessity of wearing either a shirt or a vest. 





The Story of a Popular Song. | © aihen, dane dathen, come heme with me 


A correspondent gives the follo ao. 
count of the singing of yather, Come 
| Yes, we are alone—poor Benny is dead, 


now, 
The clock in the steeple strikes Three! 


For poor weeping mother and 
And gone with the angels of light, 


| And these are the very last words that he 
orchestra. In | 


said— 
‘I want to kiss papa good-night !’ 
Come , come home, come home, 


Please father, dear father, come home." 
the drop rose, disclosing little Mary 


and | on fer knees 


ing to her father, who, 
vated, is in the act of stri- 


ws aside, show- 
over a child's coffin. 


rose; the father, sober now, is weep- 


ing over the coffin with the mother, and 
| little M 
home, f 
At this moment the curtain is drawn —_ 
| a ee Seek & SURES 2088 te n | 
with wings, «mi jo 

pointing upwards, © 


ome 


on her knees singing, “ 


r, dear father's come home. 


wh upon them and 


** There,” said a workingman by our side, 





Ruminating Animab, 
The great majority of ruminating animals 


gather their food rapidly, give ita few cuts | 
with the teeth, and swaliow it. 
terior receptacle, where it is moistened ; | 
this is very essential, if it be dry kay. When | Who ever heard of a, 
the animal has filled his stomach, he masti- | pposed that every 
cates the food thus stowed away in his sto- | folks remembered the 
| mach, raising it cud by cud 
| tion is completely mastieated, it passes to 


ther receptacle, anc the prog: f di- 
outien sate. Thus, 2 on if left “a | pound or $120 per bushel; but this is no- | 


himself, will raise and masticate all his food | thing in comparison to the price at which a | 


hen a por- 


If he be 


The horse, on the contrary, however much 
in a hurry be may be, must masticate each 
mouthful before he swallows it. A hu 


an hour and twenty minutes to take the 


with the drawing of the curtain, the lime *ame amount of grass, The ox, deer, sheep, 
goat, chamois, and rabbit, being the natural 


prey of ferocious . are endowed with 


the extra stomach in which hastily to stow | 
away the food without mastication. 


may, perhaps, be regarded as a wise pro- 
vision of nature, enabling them to sally forth 


where the food is plentiful, and in a short | 
time fill themselves, and retire to a place of 


safety to ruminate their food at their leisure. 





The Wenders of a’ Watch, 

There are very few of the many who 
carry watches who ever think of the com- 
plexity of its delicate mechanism, or of the 
extraordinary and unceasi 
forms, and how astonishingly weil 


| up and does its duty under what would be | 


considered very shabby treatment in almost 
any other machinery. There are many who 


think a watch ought to run and keep good 


time for years without even a crop of oil, 


wheels of which do but a fraction of the 


son remark that, by way of gratifyi 


revolutions which the wheels in a watch 
make in a day and a year. 
this calculation is as suggestive as it is in- 


makes 4 revolutions in 24 hours, or 1,460 in 
a year; the second, or centre wheel, 24 re- 
volutions in 24 hours, or 8,760 in a year; 
the third wheel, 192 in 24 hours, or 69,080 


|ina year; the fourth wheel (which carries 
the second hand), 1,440 in 24 hours, or 


525,600 im a year; fifth, or scape-wheel, 
12,964 in 24 hours, or 4,728,400 revolutions 
in a year; while the beats or vibrations 


**Come home,” 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Stick te One Thing. 
There are many 
thing long 
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Potato crop 
farmer. 
farmer who would make bi 
, must have a policy, and mast 
to it.--American Farmers i 


i 


| 


z 8 


Magazine. 


one 
eye of a “ No. 4” potato for \ raisod 
from it this season potatoes he had sold 
for $750, and has three left. Eight were 
bought by one man for $400. 


—It is well known by butter makers that 
the cream which first rises on milk makes 
nicer butter than that which rises after 
standing a long time. It is said that the 





e father falls forward | 
un his face, the act drop descends, and for 

a few minutes all is hushed save the sobs of | horses found in. the 
the females. 


| carry livin 


It goes to | 


This | 


lM 
labor it per-| with good salt, 
it bears | pounded red pepper, to half a bushel of salt. 
After lying in salt five or six weeks, hang up | 

Be | 


The result of 


For example: the main wheel 





hours afterwards it is churned. 
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16, was a Roman prince. 
& country. 
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milk that makes the butter that Queen Vic- | 
toria eats is skimmed twice, and twelve | 
| round table. 


$825 
ae 
Es 
ee 
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is a letter. 

31, 8, 5, 10, 17, 27, was poisoned. 

is a letter. 

whole was a powerful Scottish noble- 
W. C. DEY. 


= 
Fe 





Enigma fer the Beys and Girls. 
I am composed of 23 letters. 
My 1, 7, 17, 2, 11, 15, 23, was a king of 


My 2, 20, 6, 9, is a brave man. 

My 3, 22, 18, 4, 12, is a country in Euro 

My 4, 12, an! a musical instrument 

My 5, 3 o¥ was a sea nymph. 

My 6, 18, 10, 11, is ; 

My 7, 15, 6, 9, 17, 20, is a country. 

My 8, 8, 4, 11, isa river. 

My 9, 21, 22, 18, 6, 3, 14, is « large lake. 

My 10, 3, 6,1, 2, is w scholars need 

My 138, 9, 15, ig, is & pronoun. 

My 23, 7, 16, 17, 11, 8, 22, is ao reptile. 
whole is a command to 


WM. 4. MORROW. 
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be 
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Prebability Prebiem. 
A party of 23 take their seats at a 
Ww is the probability that 


—A farmer who had been in the habit of | A and B will sit next to each other ? 


selling his hay for many years in succession, | 
—— crop without | 


sixteen varieties of | 
geological deposits of | 
| this continent was in existence 
' ’ white man catne to settle here. 
as he heaved a sigh of relief, “* Mr. Spur- | 
geon never preached a better sermon than 
that,” an expression to which we assented, 
and then left the hall. 


being asked how he k 

manuring or culti is land, replied, 

**I never allow the aftermath to be cut.” 
—Not one of the 





-A pany in B Ayres propose to 
cattle and sheep to Euro 


the rate of 5,000 of each, monthly. 


food. 


The Petate Mania. 


The New York Sun says: *‘ We have had 
tulip mania, morus multicaulis mania, but | 
to mania” We | Ans.—Because it bears the palm. 


y except very young 
Rohan potato mania, 


to which the present disease is very similar. | 
| It savas, * Last =yoy by Early Po- 
tato sold readily in New York at $3 per 


new competitor for potato fame is now being 
sold to some of our specu 
culent. 


Jide sales in the past week, and we assure 


at | three, the fo 
hey | 
| will employ five large steamers, distil water | 
for use on the way and feed with steamed | 
G@™ An answer is requested. 


lators in thises-| ¢2 
Here are the prices of a few bona | Civilized diner and a person who subsists at 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venange Co., Pa. 
Gt Au answer is requested. 


Problem. 

Divide the number 165 into five such parts 
that the first increased by one, the second 
increased by two, the third diminished by 
multiplied by four, and 
the fifth divided by five, may all be equal. 

W. H. MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 


Conundrums. 
t@™ Why is the hottest country the best ’ 


t@™ What is better for being in many 
pieces’ Ans.—A brass band. 

C3 What is the principal difference be- 
tween the swallow and the cat’ Ans.—It 
is an admitted fact that *‘ one swallow does 
not make a summer,” but any cat can make 
a spring. 

€# What is the difference between a 


the North Pole? Ana.—One has his bill of 


our readers that there was no discount for fare, and the other has his fill of bear. 


cash or cow in this transaction; sixteen po- 
tatoes brought $825 ; twelve potatoes brought 
$615; one potato b ht $50; one was 


traded for a good cow valued at $60. 





RECEIPTS. 


HAM Toast.—Melt a small piece of butter 
in a stewpan until it is slightly browned; 
beat up one egg and add it to it; put in as 
much finely-minced ham as well 





cover a 


round of buttered toast, adding as much | 


gravy as will make it moist when quite hot. 
When all the ingredients are in, stir them 


| quickly with a fork; pour on to the butter- | 


ed toast, which cut in pieces afterwards any 
shape you please. Serve hot. 


and smoke well with green hickory w 
Keep them hanging in a tall, close smoke- 
house till used. 

Mrs. Betsey Lenoir's miethod of curing 
bacon hams :—Salt well with good salt, con- 
taining three spoonfuls of pounded re 
per, to a half bushel of salt; put about 
spoonfuls of molasses or sugar on the 


hickory wood, _ When well smoked and 

a se —_ in a sack; whitewash the sack 

with lime and water; and h i 

till wanted. —— ot 
BakeD Eoos.—Butter a shallow dis 

well, break enough eggs in to cover the bot 

tom. Sprinkle a little salt and pepper o 


them, and bake in a quick oven until the} | 


whites are done. Serve hot. 


| 


, add nine pounds of pure 
| of brown sugar, one quart of molasses, three 


PREMIUM Bacon.—Mrs. Betsey Lenoir's | 
ethed of curing bacon sides :—Salt well | 
with three spoonfuls of | 





Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—William Clayton Hardy. 
DLE—St. Lawrence. 


RID 





**CoRNED Berer,"’--The pickle should be 
made as follows: To six ons of water 
t, three pounds 


ounces of saltpetre, and one ounce of pear!- 
ash. Let these ingredients be boiled and 
carefully skimmed as long as impuritics 
from the sugar and salt continues to rise to 
the surface. 

** Knickerbocker pickle, just what every- 
body knew before,” you say. But wait a 
moment, and see if we don’t tell you some- 
thing you did not know before. When th« 
water is ready to receive the rest of the ma- 
terial, pour in the saltpetre only, and when 
dissolved and the water boiling, dip your 
beef, piece by piece, into the boiling salt- 
petre water, holding it for a few seconds 
only in the hot bath. When the beef has all 
been thus immersed, and becomes quite 
cool, pack it in the cask where it is to remain. 


| Then proceed with your pickle as at first 
P- | directed and when perfectly cold, pour it 


Tee | 
esh | 
part of the ham. After laying in salt five or | 
six weeks, hang and smoke well with n | 
fred, 


upon the meat, which should be kept down 
by a cover and stone. 

The immersing of the beef in hot salt 
petre water contracts the surface by closing 
the pores, and prevents the juices of the 


| meat from going out into the pickle. The sali 
| petre absorbed by the contracted or cooked 


surfaces will modify the salt that pas» 
through it, the whole producing the mos‘ 


perfect result. 


Beef cured in this manner will preset 


, ; | its color, and cut almost as juicy and inv 
CHOCOLATE CARAMEL, —Two coffee cupy | ing as a fresh roast. 


It is as unlike the 


of brown sugar, one coffee cup of molasses, | hard, blue, briny, knotted substance so!'! 4 


half a coffee cup of milk, half a and 
Baker's chocolate, piece of butter bm of be 
egg, @ little salt. Boil twenty minutes 


markets, and frequently cured at home, \"'!** 
called ‘corned beef,” as a sirloin dilles 
from a steak cut three inches back of t)¢ 











fish, exclaimed, “ Well, this is the first time | was affected, and could | made in 24 hours are 388,800, or 141,812,900 | stirri > ; it and 
I ever saw red alive!” with the third verse ; | in # year. ‘ Ste pans ao" a a x rg +4 teen cudgel 
_ . 2d aN Lt do 
WOK v.. A = 














